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P R E F A C E. 


T is a true Obſervation I have ſomewhere 
met with, that there is no Part of divine 
Worihip in which we more reſemble the 
Saints in Light, than when we are ſinging 
the Praiſes of our Gop. As this is fo de- 
Fightful an Exerciſe to all truly ſerious Per- 


ſons, I cannot but think that every Atrempt 


to render it as edifying as poſſible, will be 
acceptable. | 

Ihe Pfalmiſt ſays, PC. xlvii. 7. Sing ye 
Praiſes with Underſtanding.” But this can- 
nct be done where the Song aboundeth with 
Phraſ: s, either abſtruſe in themſel ves, or be- 


vyond the Capacities of the Generality. 


Again, it muſt be allowed that there are 
Matters of private [Judgment and mere Opi- 
nion, concerning which it is far better to 
think and let think, than to diſpute ; theſe 
ſhould not appear, if by any Means they 
can be avoided, in a Book, chiefly deſigned 
for Social Worſhip : for we cannot join as we 
ought in, ſeaching and Admoaiſning one 
another in Pfalms and Hymns and ſpiritual 
Songs. if they are mix'd with any Subject- 
matter for — and Diſputation. 
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Neither can any Plan for this, or indeed 
for any Part of Worſhip be right, that is not 
laid upon the true Founda ion, tor all the 


Praite that ihall afcend unto our Cop, now 
and for (ver, even CurtsT Jists THE 


RITTO US. in this Reſpect we muſt ſay, 
Other Foundation c n no Man lay, than 
that is laid, which is J. SUS CHRIST,” 
1 Cor. iii. 11. Heace it i, that the Pſalms 


of David are fo tranſcendently delig: rful 


they are full of Cy&1s1. David tells us PC. 
xlv. 1. His Tongue was the Pen of a rcady 
Writer, becauſe he ſpoke of the 'I bings he 


made touching the Ki g. And our Hymns, 
as weil as our Pravers and Sermons, if not 


made touching thi: everlaſting Kine, are no 
better than Nadab and Abihu's ſtrange Fire, 
an Abomination to the LORD. Whatſo- 
ever ye do in Word or Decd, do all in the 
Name of the LozÞ JESUS, giving Thanks to 
GOD and the Father by Him.“ Col iii. 17. 
Firſt then, | have endcavored to felect ſuch 


Hymns s may be moſt Uſetul for Edification, 


in reſpect of Plainneſs and Simplicity cf Ex- 
prefſion. Not but too many will think Ihave 
not ſucceeccd in this Point, and that there are 
Expreſſions, here and there, as abſtruſe as if 


they were wiitten in Arabic. But let theſe 
Reac es turn to 1 Cor. 11, 14. and there they 


will 
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Paraphraſes, in various Parts of this 


1 
will find the true Re ſon why they do not un- 
derſtand them, namely. becauſe they are the 
very words of tha: divine Book which was- 
given by the luſpiration of the Spirit of 
GOD. In order to guide ſuch, I have put 
Marginal References where I thought need- 


ful, to keep them, if h:ppily they may be 


kept from deſpiſing the Works of Go him- 
felf, and ignorantly fall into the grievous Sin 


of ridicaling the Scriptures. Bat theſe may 


be alſo uſeful for others, and if rightly at- 
tended to, will point out many very edifying 


upon the ſacred Text. | 
2dly, I have endeavourel to avoid inſert- 
ing any thing that could tend to doubtful 


Diſputations; therefore have contrived, as 


far as poffible, in collecting this little Vo- 
lume. to lay aſide all thoſe Notions about 


| Non-effentials, concerning which, the beſt 


People have and do differ, that with one 
Heart, as well as one Voice, all Chriſtians 
may join in the Praiſes of our common Loa o: 
—[ fay all Chriſtians ; for Fundamentals 
there are which we mult inſiſt upon, and 
which, if any Man do not maintain and be- 
lieve, we cannot allow him to be a Chriſtian. 

Therefore the Deiſt, muit not be ſurprized 


to fiud, the Dignity of fallen Man, together 


with 


1 FN 

with the moral Rectitude of His Nature, the 
Sufficiency of Reaſon, and the Light of Na- 
ture, and every other Article and Circum- 
ſtance of the Infidel Creed utterly expunged. 

The Arian will be much difappointed if 
he expects to find any thing herein, that in 
the leaſt countenances the Nonſenſe as well 


as the Blaſphemy of a created or derivative 


God, or one Sentiment that tends to eclipſe 
the glorious Beams of the SELF-itx-5TENT 
Su OF RiGHTEOUSNESS. 1 

The Socinian and Mahometan muſt re- 
nounce their“ Koran, before they will be 
able to look upon the Great Prophet. IE us 
of NazartTiH, as IMManutLl, GOD WITH 
vs; a Truth that lies at the Root of Chriſ- 
namty, conſequently is taught throughout 
this Book. _ 

As for Papiſts, either, profeſſed or doc- 
trinal, they will find nothing about the Me- 
yit of Works either before or aſter Juſit- 
fication ; but the whole of the Salvation of 
Sinners is aſcribed to the Atonement and 


* Koran, from the Arabic, Karna to read, 
fignifics à Book. The Koran is that Boat which 
the Followers of Mabomet look upon as tneir 
Bible; which correſponds with the Socinian 


Writers in allowing JESUS to be a Prophet, 
and no mere, 


( wi] 
Merit of the Blood and Righteouſneſs of 
Js novan ia our Nature. imputed through 
Grace, and applied by Faith, to the Sinner's 
Heart and Conſcience, juſtifying his Perfon, 
and renewing and ſanõtit, ing his Nature, 
thro” the Operation of the HoLy SerrIT, - 
of which he is thereby made a Partaker. 
Hence the Antinomian muſt expect but 
little Contentment in peruſing the following 
Hymns, for they maintain, that without Ho- 
lineſs, (perſonal Holineſs) wrought in the 
Soul of a Believer, by the Sri i'r or Gop, 
delivering him from the Dominion, and 
from the + Love of all Sin, (whether inward 
or outwar.i) no man ſhall ſee the Loa . 
Nor will the mere Formaliſt, whatever out- 
ward Profcſhon he makes, whether Church- 
man or Ditlenter, have much Taſte for theſe - 
Songs of Sion; for they maintain that— - 
No outward Forms can make us clean, 
The. Leprofy lies deep within. | 
z3diy, As due Care is taken to make the 
Matter of theſe Hymns as Scriptural as poſ- 
ſible, ſo thou wilt find, gentle Reader, (and 
maytt thou find its Power and Sweetneſs in 
thy Soul) that IEsus the Great High Prieſt 
and bleſſed Apoſtle of our Profeſſion, is the 


* Rom. vi. 14. + Rom. vii. 22. 
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grand Subject (either mediately or imme- 
diately) of every Song, as he doubtleſs is of 
the whole Revelation of Gop—** I he Teſti- 
mony of J sus is the Spirit of Prophecy.“ 
Rev. xix. 10. ** He is 2 Way, the Truth, 
and the Life ; none can come to the Father 
but by Him,” John xiv. 6. Cn Ir is all 
and in all.“ Col. III. 11. He is the Al uA 
and Owntca, the Fizsr and Las T; the B- 
GINNING and Exp,“ Rev. i 8.—zxxi. 6. 
He therefore, in the Unity of the Eternal 
GobntgAb, together with the Father and the 
Holy Spirit, three divine Perſons in one Self- 


_ exiſting Jenovan, is the Gos of the Chriſ- 


tians. Lo this glorious Lox Gon of Heaven 
and Earth, may we be enabled to fing Praiſes 


_ with Underſtanding ! and to the Harmony of 


our Voices, add that of our Hearts and Lives ? 
May we maintain a happy Concord with 
the Word and Will of Cuaisr Jezus ; until 

we meet before the Throne of God and the 
Laus, and with an innumerable Company 
of juſt Men made perfect, ſhout forth the 
never ending Praiſes of Him who was dead, 
and is alive again, and hath Redeemed us 
unto GOD by his Blood. So be it, Loan 
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Away my unbelieving Fear — — 126 
Ah lovely Appearance of Death — 130 


ZBury'd in Shadows of the Night 


Bleſt be the Father and his Love 
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HYMN I. 
INVITATION. * 
Iſaiah lv. Ver. 1, &c. 


[ O lern one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
(Tis Gop invites a fallen Race) 
Mercy and free Salvation buy, 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel-Grace, 
Came to the living Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Word, 
Return, ye weary Wand'rers home, 
And taſte the 1 of the Loa s. 


E 
See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe ! 
For you in healing Streams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ye lab' ring, burthen'd in- ſick Souls. 
Nothing ye in Exehange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the Gift of Goo receive, 
Pardon, and Peace, in J:svs find. 
HYMN II. 
f VENI CREATOR. 
ME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove,“ 
| With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſaer d Love 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 
Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys ! 
In vain we tune our formal Sougs.; 
In vain we iirrve to nie ! . 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dics. | 
Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate; | 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us ſo great? 


Ss. 


SS 

Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
Wich all thy n 
Come ſhed abroad a. Say ioun's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. yi 


HYMN Ill. 
: Pſalm li. 10. 7 
Q For an Heart to praiſe my God 
. An Heurt from Guile ſet free. 
An Heart that's fprinkled with the blood* 
An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſfive, meck, 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 
Where only Cau«'$T is heard to ſpeak, 
Were jesus reigns alone. 
An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
| Believing, true, and clean, & | 
Which neither Life, nor Death, can part 
From him who dwells within. | 
An Heart in ev'ry Thought renew'd, 
Aud fill'd with Love divine, 


t Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,“ 
A Copy. Long, of Thiae. 


. ®» Heb. x- 22. pet. i. 2. + Jab XXi!. 22. 
© Pf. Ixxiii. x. || 3 Cor. xiti. 3. f Pf. ei. 2. 
Luke viii. Ig 5 
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Th Nature, gracious Lon p, impart, 
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rite new Name m 
Thy vow, beft Name of Love. 


HYMN Iv. 
God glorious, and Sinners faved. 
ATHER, how wide thy Glory ſhines ; 
How high th Wonders riſe ! 


Known thro the Earth by thouſand Signs; 
By thouſand thro? the Skies. 


Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Pow'r. 
Their Motions ſpeak thy Skill ; b 
And on the Wings of ev 5 Hour 

We read thy Patience 9 


But when we view thy 
To ſave rebellious _— 3 

Where Vengeance and 8 join 
In their divineſt Forms: 

Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs, 

Which of the Glories — ſhone, 
The Juſtice or the Grace. ; 


Now the full Glories of the Laws 
Adorn the hear*nly Plains, 


® Rev. ii. 17. 


THY 


Bright Seraphs learn Inwanueri's Nau, 
And try their choiceſt Strains. 


O. bear ſome humble Part 
In that immortal ung. 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Love command my longue. 
HYMN V 
_ Pſalm Ixxxix. 14, 15, 16, 17. 

What all t do, my Saviown to praiſe; 
On ichfu and true, to plenteuus in Grace; 
So ſtrung to de ider, fo goo to redeem 
The weakeſt Believer, twat bangs upon him ! 
How happy the Vian whoſe Heart is fet free, 
The People that an be joyful in Thee! 
Their Joy is to wack in the Light of thy Face, 
And ſtili they are talking of ]=5us's Grace. 


Their dai y Delight ſhall be in thy Name, 

They Mal as their Ni , thy 1 
(claim: 

Thy r and cleaus'd by 
(thy Blood, 

Bold ſhallthey appearin D Gon. 

For thou art their Joaſt, their —_—_ and 
_ (Haw? 

And ey allo rut to fe th ld Hour, * 
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Their Soul's new Creation, a Life from the 
(Dead 


| The Day of Salvation, that lifes uptheir Head. 5 


Yea, Los p, they ſhall ſee the Bliſs of thine 


Thy Secret tothem * 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs, they Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that Believe. 
HEYMAN WL. ___—_T 

|  INVIFATION. 
YINNERS, the Goſpel- Word, 


of your Lops, 
Le wiſe — 22 


All Things are ready, come away ! 


To triumph in your 


* Luke xiv. 16. b Luke xv, 20. I Eu. Al. 
t -— 1 _ 
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Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. | 
Come, then Sinners to your Loan, 
T oHap in Cn reſtor d ; 
His proffer*d Benefits embrace, L 
The Plenitude of Goſpel-Grace. 


HYMN VE. | 
| Rev. iv. 11, and v. 121. 12. 
OME, let our chearful Songs 
| (Cv Ange round he Three 3 
Ten thouſand are their Tongues, 
Bur all their Joys are one. 
the Lawn that d, 
3 f dy Ne 


the Law, our Hearn reply, 
was flain for us ! | 


us is worthy to receive 
. | 

Be, Loa d, for ever thine. 548 
E 
To bleſs the facred _ 7 


$i Born to give them ſecu Bit 


CD 
i * MN VII. 
f Cuno r. 
ARK the tHerald- Angels fing, 
Glory to the new horn, King: - 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy . 


Gov and inner- reconcil d. 


Joyful all ye Nations rife, 

Join the | ri; mphs of rhe Skies; 
With th' angelic Holt pro: lam. 
„% Cant; is ho u in et. 
Cnx 1-7 by higbeft Heav'n ador'd, © 
Cauzrs1 the eveflaſting Loan; 
Late in Time behold: him come, 
Offepring of the Virgins. Womb, 


Veit'd in Plech the Godhead foe, 

Hai! th' ipcagnate. i n dn, R 
Pleas'd as Man with Menz — * Hy” 
Its us our [uMANUEL here 12 

Hail the Heav'n- born Prince of Pesce! 

Hail the dun of Righteouſneſs l. 

Light and Life to I ll. he brings, 

Ris'n with Healing in bis Wings A 


Mild he lays b SFF 


Born that en ng tabre ntay ti 2 
Born to raiſe the Jons of r | 
. 2 


+ Luke ii. 10, 11. & If. vii. 14. | Luke ii, 10. 
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Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home: 
Riſe the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 
Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine Image in its Place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Re-inſtate us in thy Love. 
_HYMN IX. 

D FJOICE, the Loxs is King; 

R Your Loa p and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks, and ſing, 

And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 
]J.-$vs the Saviour reigns, 

The Govp cf Fruth and Love; 

When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above ; 

Lift up, &c. | 
His Kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er Earth and Heav'n : 
The Keys of Death and Hell * 
Are to our |ssus giv'n; 

Lift up, &c. 

„5 EI 5 
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He ſits at Gov's Righe Hand, 
Till all bis Foes ſubmit, 
And bow ar his Command, 
And fall beneath his Fer: 
| Life up, & c. 


He all his Foes ſhall quell, 

Shall all our Sins f deſtroy, 

And every Boſom ſwell 50 
With pure ſeraphic Jox: 
Lift up, &c. | 


Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Jesus ode Judge fhall come, 


And take his Servants up 
To their Erernal Home: 2 
We ſoon ſhall bear th* Archangel's Voice,“ 

Tue Frump of God thall found, Rejoice. 

4 = we. 
The poor Sinuer. 
Od of my Salvation, hear, 
And boy me to believe ; 
Simply would I now draw near, 


'Thy Bleſſing to receive; 
Full of Guilt, alas ! lam, 
But to thy Wounds fur refuge "RY 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Laus, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


t Hof. x. 8. 1 John in. 8. * Theſ. iv. 16. 
| + If. liu. 5. 


1 

Nothing have I. 'Loxp, to pay, 

Nor can thy Grace — 
Empty ſend me wot ay, 

For 1, thou know ſt, am ro. 
Duſt and Athcs-is-my.:Name, 

My all is din and Miſery ; 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Laus, 

Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Without Money, without Price, 
1 come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf l turn my Eyes, 7 
1 he Chief of e inners I. 
Take, O take meas lam, on 
And let me loſe myſelf in Thee.“ 
Friend of vinners, ſpotleſs Laws, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
HYMN XI. 
Malachi. iv. 2. 
Sun of Righteouſneſs ank, 
' th Healing in thy Wings ; 3 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting Soul, 
Thy Light Salvation brings. 
Theſe Clouds of Pride and Sin difpel, 
| By tiane all-piercing Beam, 
| Lightcn mine Eyes with Faith, my Heart | 
With holy Hope inflame. 
My Mind by thy all-quick Pow'r, 
From low — fon oe 
Phil. iii. 3. 


Ld 
| WM] 
2 ” 
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| 
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Unite my ſeatter d Thoughts, and fi 


My Love entire on Thee. 


Farurs, th -tot Child receive ; 
— as From 

Bleſt ComrornTer, with Peace nd Joy, 
Thy new-made Creature crown. 


HYMN XII. 
1 Theff. v. 16. 


R "Va a evermore, 
With Angels — 
In Jas us's Power, | 
In Jesus Love; 
170 1 7 1 proclaim, 
our Triu 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Gov and the LAURA.“ 
Thou, Loa d, our Relicf 
In Trouble haſt been, 
HFaſt ſav d us from Grief, 
Haſt kept us from Sin; 
The Pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our Hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All Fulneſs in Thee. 


All Fulnefs of Peace, 
All Fulneis of Joy 
And ſpiritual Bli 
That never ſhall cloy. 


| © Rev. Vii. 10. 


& 


1 


To us it is given 


In asus to know, 
A Kin dom of Heaven, 
An below. 
No 1 we'd join, 
Where Sinners invite,“ 
Or envy the Swine + 
Their brutiſh Delight; 
Their 5 Joy is all Sadneſs, 
Their Mirth is all vain, 
Their ll Laughter i is Madneſs, 
Their Pleaſure is Pain. 
0 may they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 
That Pleaſure to taſte, 
They never can' mourn : 
Our Jesus receiving, 
Our H ineſs. prove, 
The Joy of Rebe — | 
The Heaven of Love. 


HYMN XIII. 


Tell me no more, 


Of this World's $ vain Store; 
The time for ſuch TIE | 


With me now is ober. 


* 2 Cor. vi. 27. + 2 Pet. ii. 22. Jude x. 


3 xi v. ” 8 * 2. 
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A Country I've found, | 
Where true Joys abound : 

To dwell l'm determin'd 
On that happy Gre ind, 


The Souls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 
May ]esvs receive. 


My Soul don't delay, 
He calls thee away ; 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, 
And blefs the glad Day. 


No Mortal doth know, 
What He can beſtow, 
"wn Light, Strength and Comfort 
ter him, go. 
* when I'm to die, 
Receive me, Pu 5 
For Jes us hath lov'd me, 
. cannot ſay why 


3 
̃ HYMN. XIV. 
Lo and Goo of Wag wins 


| Ilelyjab. 
| Theirs, and O benignl y our's, Halleluj a 


Glorious King, let Karth ee e 
Worms attempt to cb thy Name, Hale. 
Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow, Hallelujah. 
Hear, the * World's Atonement Thou, Hal- 


] by Na Val (lads 
ESUS, int ame we j pray, eluia 
Take, O br our Sins away, Hallelujah. 
Thee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah. 


Angels and — Join, Hallelujah. 
We with them our Voices raiſe, Hallelujah. 


Echoing thine eternal Praiſe, Hallelujah. 


my holy, holy, Lond ! Hallelyj 

Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, allelujak, 

Full o Thee, they ever cry, Hal! elujah. 

Glory be to Com on high,” 5 Hallelujah, 
HYMN XV. 

Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 33. 


ORD, if now thou paſſeſt by _ 
Stand and call me unto 


Freely, fully, juſtify me, 
Give me Eyes thy Love to ſee 3 


John vi. 51. x John ii. 2. S Luke fl. 14. 
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Love, that brought Thee down from Heay 
Made my God a Man of Grief: I 
Let it ſhew my Sins forgiv's ; , 
Help, O help mine Unbelief! 1 


HYMN XVI. 
1 Pf. cxxxi. Matt. xi. 29. 
| L. if Thou thy Grace impart, 

| Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart, 
I ſhall as my Maſter be, | 
Rooted in Humnity. 
From the Time that Thee | know, | 
Nothing may I ſeek below, 
Aim it nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in Heart and Eye. 
Simple, teachable. and mild, 
| Chang d into a little Child, ; 
Pleas'd with all the LoD provides, 
Wean'd from all the World beſides. 


* Gal. vi. 15. Þ x Thel. v. 23. Mark x. 25. 


3 Faruen ! fix my Soul on thee, 
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Ev'ry Evil let me ſlee, 
Nothing want beneath, abore, 
Happy. happy in thy Lore! 


O! chat all. may ſeck, and find 


Er ry Good in Es us join'd 1 
Him let //-42{ ſtill adore, 
Truſt Him. praiſe Him ever-more. 
5 HYMN XVII. 
ff. xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 
ESUS, my all, to Heav'n is gone, 
1 He whom I fix we Hope upon ; 
His track | ſee, and fl. purſue 
The narrow Way. till bim | view. 
The Way the holy Prophets went, R 
The Rod that leads from Banihments 
The King's es y of Holineſs,® 
The Way of + and Pleaſantneſs. 
Not any P 
But trag. flag EZ ' be One 1) 
Way - faring Men to Cancer bound, 
| Shall only iu the Way he uad. 
This is the Way 1 bave fought, 
Andinburt'& beewele As Fora þ 
® Ifa, xxxv; $. P Prof. nf. 15. 


| | My Grief a Burden long has been, 


TBY 


Becauſe I could not ceaſe from Sin. 


'The more I ſtrove againſt its Power, 
1 finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 

Till late I heard my Saviour fay, | 
«© Come hither Soul, f 1 am the Way. 
Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſt LAun, 
Shalt take me to Thee as lam; 
Nothing but Sin, 1 Thee can give, 
Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 


Then will I tell to Sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour 1 heve found 3 
Pll point to thy redeeming Blood, 
| And fy, * Beko the Way io Gov.” 
HYMN XVIII. 


LORY de to Gop en high, 

Gov whoſe Glory fills the Sky ; 
Peace on Earth, and Man forgiv'n, 
Man, the welt-belov'd of heav*'n. - 


Cnaisr our Lond and Gop we own, 


Curist the Farrun' s only Sox, 
Laus of Gop Sinners Na, 
SAVIOUR of 0 "Man. 


} , 7 * * 1 FS. 5 " 
32'S ä 2 John xiv. 6. [123 
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Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, | 
Hear, the World's Atonement Thou, 
Jes us in thy Name we pray, 
Take, O take our Sins away. 
Pow'rful S with God, 
ere us by thy Blood; 
* * r. in Mercy bow, | 
» the World's Atonement Thou. 


HYMN XIX. 


HE Loan my Paſlure ſhall prepare, | 
And feed we with a Sh _ 
EEE N 
And guard , B mach Bye; 
oon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 


. 


Though er Nee 
With gloom 


Irn 
For thou, O Loa, art with me ſtill: 


John vi. 51. 1 Ichn ii. 2, 


| = 1 
Thy friendly Cr ok ſhall *ive me Aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful Shade. 
Tho? in a dreary, rugged M ay, 
Tho“ devious lonely Kids 1 ray, | 
Thy Bounty fhall my Pains beguile, 
The barren Wilderneſs ſtall mile, 
With ſudden Greens and t erbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall mi rmuir all around. 


r 
3 ADVENT. 
| oy » Cor. xv. 32. 1 Theſ. iv. 26. 
OME to ] It, come away, 
| (Hark, I hear th Arch-angel ſay, 
Sum the Dead to riſe) _. 
«+ Haſte, reſume, nt iu pave, Dyer, 0 
5 Hear, ye Sons of , hear 
Bot + oof 
Come to 
This the 


, the dreadful Dar 1 


Sov'reign —— Judge of all,” 
Duſt no other Weies will heed, 


DT Ad aan ve Dat. 


| ® Jon v. 25. 
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Come to Judgment, come away, 
Ling' ring Man no longer ſtay, | 
Thee let Earth at reſtore, 
Pris'ner in her Womb no more, 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 
Riſe to meet thine inſtant Doom. 
Come to Judgment, come away, 
Loſt in 12 2 or Main * 
Kindred Atoms meet again, 
Sepulcher'd where'er ye reſt, 
Mix'd with Fiſh, or Bird, or Beaſt. 


Come to Judgment, come away, 
Help, O Cnatsr, thy Works ri 
Man is out of Order hurl'd, 

Parcel'd out of all the World. 
Loud, thy broken Concert, raiſe, 
And the Mufic ſhall be Praiſe. 


_ HYMN XXI. 
\ HO ſhall the Lon 's Elect condemn ? 
/ *'Tis Goo who juſtifies their Souls, 


And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 
O'er all their Sins divinely rolls, 


® Rev, xx. 13. . 
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Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 

Tis Cantsr who ſuffer'd in their ſtead; 
And their Salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him rifitiy from the Dead. 


He lives! he lives ! he fits above, 
For ever intercedeing there : 

Who ſhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair ? 


Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſe, 

Famine. or Sword, or Nakedneſ⸗ ? 
He, who hath lov'd us, bears us thro* 
And makes us more than Conquerors toa. 


Not all that Men on Earth can do, 


Nor Pow rs on high, nor Pow'rs EY 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 


Or wean our Hearts from Can Þ57, our 
(Love. 


H YMN XXI. 
80 0DFRID Ax. 
LAS ! and did my Saviavs bleed ! 
And did my Sov'reign die? 


Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I ? | 
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Was it for Crimes that | kad done, 
e groan'd upon ree ? 

Amazing Pity ! == unknown! 
And 1 ve beyond Degree! 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, | 

When Gov the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 


Th t 1b ide bl 
While dis dear Oh n 


Diſſolve my Heart it in Than 
And melt my y Eyes to Tears. 


But Drops of Grief.cap ne er repay 
The Debt . f Love Lowe: 

Here Lon b, 1 Bn give m my ſelf aways 
"Tis all that 


SIRE) 
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HYMN XXIII. 
EPIPHANY. 

When they ſaw the STAR. they rejoiced. 
CONS of Men, behold from far, 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the Night, 
Guides bewild' red Nature right. 
Fear not hence that there ſhould flow 
Wars or Peſtilence below; 
Wars it bids, and Tumults ceaſe, 

Uſhering in the Prince of Peace. 
Mild he ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercinz thro? the ſhades of Death, 
Scatt ring Error's 1 


Nations — far off and near, 

Haſte to our Gop appear : 
Haſte, for him your Hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there.* 

There behold the Day- ſpring riſe, 
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eyes ; 
Gov in his own Light ſurvey, 
Shining to the perfect Day. | 


2 Pet. i. 19. f Luke i. 78. 
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Sing ye Morning-ftars again, F 
Gop deſcends on Earth to reign ! 
Deigns for Man his Life t employ, 
Shout, ye Sons of Gon, for Joy! 
HYMN XXIV. 
Hoſea Xiv. 2. 
Take with you Words, and turn to the Load, 
ſay unto Lim, Tale ay all Iniquity, and 
receive us graciouſly. OE 
ESU, Friend of Sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray, 
From my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay. 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 
A poor backſliding Sou! rettore : $ 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me fin no more. || 
Sin's Deceitfulneſs bath ſpread, 
An Hardneſs o'er my Heart ; 
But if thou thy Spirit ſhed, 
That Hardneſs ſhall depart : 


<< 


+ Job xxxviii. 7. 6 Hof. xiv. 4. 
I John viii. 1. | 
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| Shed thy Love, thy Tenderneſs, 

And let me feel thy ſoft'ning Pow'r ; 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 

And bid me fin no more. 


HYM N XXV. 

MOR NIN G. 

ESUS, the all reſtoring Word, 
Our fallen Spirit's Hope, 


After thy lovely Likeneſs Loa b, 
Ow.en ſhall we wake up! 


Thou, O our Gop, Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
Quicken our Souls, inſtruct our Hearts, 
| Our ſliding Footſteps ſtay. | 
i All that Thou doſt on Earth beſtow, 
Of Heaven, vouchſafe to give ; 
Give us, O Loxp, Thyſcit to know,“ 
In Thee to t walk, and live. 
Fill us with all the Life of Love, 
In myttic Union join $ . 
Us to Thyſelf, and let us prove 
The Fellowthip divine. 


| « John xvii. 3. f Col. ii. 6. $ John xv, 5 


b 
Open the Intercourſe between 
Our longing Souls and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again | 
Thro' all Eternity. 
HYMN XXVI. 
EVENING. | 
YESUS, the all-atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt Mankind. 
Salvation in whoſe only Name 
A ſinful World can find: 


We aſk thy Grace to make us clean, 

We come to Thee, our Gon: 
Open, O Lon p, for this Day's Sin, 

The Fountain of thy Blood.“ 


Hither our ſpatted Souls be brought. 
And ev'ry idle wm 

And ev'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought 
Thar hath not pleas'd our Lond. 4 
Hither our Actions, righteous d, 

Buy Man. and counted good, 

As filthy Rags by God efteem'd, + 
"Till ſprinkled with thy Blood. 


5 ech. xii. 1. 1 IRA. Ixiv. 6. 


„„ 
HY MN XXVII. 


VE with me, Lon p, where'er I go, 

Teach me what thou would'ſt have me do, 
Suggeſt whate er I think or ſay, ES 
Direct me in the narrow Way. 


Prevent me left I harbour Pride, 

Leſt I in my own Strength confide ; 
Shew me my Weakneſs, let me fee 
F have my Pow'r, my All from thee. 


Enrich me alway with thy Love, 
| My kind Protector ever prove; 
Thy fizner put upon my Breaſt, 
And let thy Spirit on me reſt. 


Aſſiſt, and teach me how to pray, 
Incline my Nature to obey, 
What thou abhorr'ſt, that may I flee, 
And love alone what pleaſes thee. 
Oh may I never do my Will, 

| But thine, and only thine fulfill ; 
Let all my Time, and all my Ways 
Be ſpent, and ended to thy Praiſe. 


„ 

HYMN XXVIII. 
The Sinner converted. If. xxxviii. 17, Ig. 
Thou baſt in Lowe to my Soul delivered it jrom the 


Put a/ Corrupuon ; jr thou haſt ca my Sins 
Bebiud thy 12 4. 4 be Living, p N 


Hai: pratje thee, as I as thus Lay. 

HE \ with my Mind devoutly preſt, 
Dear Saviour, my revo.ving B 
Would paſt offence trace: 

Tiremb in. 4 make the lack Review, 

Yet pleas'd behold, admi ing oo, 
ide Pow er of changing Grace ! 


This longue, with Blaſphemies defil'd, 
Thele Peet to e ring Paths beguil'd, 
In heav'nl, i.cague agree; : 
Who could believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, 
Or think my dark and — 4 Ways 
Should ever lead to thee ! 


Theſe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sight, 
Now lift to Thee their wat ry Light, 
And weep a filen' Flood ; 
Theſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray 13 
O waſh away the Stains they wear, 
In pure redeeming Blood ! 
Theſe Ears. that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight Oath, the luſiful sua, 
When round the ſeſtal Board; 
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Now deaf to all th* enchanting Noiſe, 
Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, 

And preſs to hear thy Woro. 
Thus art Thou ſerv'd in ev'ry Part, — 
O wouldſt Thou more transform my Heart, 

This drofly Thing refine ; (troul, 
That Grace might Nature's Strength con- 
And a new Creature—Body—Soul— 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


_ HY M N XXIX. 

Farewel to the Worid. | 
TK FORLD, adieu! thou real Cheat, 

Oft have thy deceitful Charms 


Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit, 
Fooliſh Hopes, and falſe Alarms : 
Now I fee, as clear as Day, 
How thy Follies paſs away. 
Vain thy entertaining Sights, 
Falſe thy Promiſes renew'd, 
All the 1 thy Delights 


Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit, for Heav'n above, 
Object of the nobleſt Love. 
Farewel Honour's empty Pride, 
Thy own nice, uncertain Guſt, 

If the le: Miſchance betide, 

Lays thee lower than the Duſt ; 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe To-Day—To morrow fall. 
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Fooliſh Vanity Farewell 
More inconſtant than the Wave, 
Where thy ſoothiag Fancies dwell, 
Pureſt Tempers they deprave : 
He, to whom I fly from thee, 
jesus Canisr ſhall ſet me free. 
Let not, Lon dl my wand'ring Mind 
| _ Follow after fleeting Toys, 
Since, in Thee alone, I ind 
Solid and ſubſtantial Joys: 
Joys that never over- | 
hro' Eternity ſhall laſt, 
Loa pl how is the Heart 
When Aer Te it aſpires ! 
Good and gracious as Thou art, 
Thou ſhalt anſwer its Defires : 
It ſhall ſee the glorious Scene 
Of thine everlaſting Reign. 


HYM N XXX. 
The Triumph of Faith. 
CY TEAD of the Church tri 
| We joyfully adore Thee ; 
2 Till Thou k 
Thy Members here, 
Shall Sing like thoſe in Glory: 
WMWe lift our Hearts and Voices, 
Wich bleſt Anticipation, 


| [an 1 
And cry aloud, 
And give to Go 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. 
1 in affliction's Furnace, 
nd paſſing th o' the Fire, 
| | by Love we Praiſe, 
Which knows our Days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our lands ex lting,“ 
In thine Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine 
Which mades us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 
Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents of — 
Nor will we fear, 

Whilſt thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation 
The World with Sin and Satan 
In vain our March oppoſes, 
By Thee we ſhall 

Break thro them all, 
And ſing the Song of Moles. + 
By Faith we ſee the Glory, 
To which Thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Croſs defpiſe 
For that high Prize 
* Pfalm xlvii. 1. + Exod. xv. 135 


. 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee 1 hee ſtand 
At Gov's Right-hand, 
To take us up to Heav'n. 


HY MN XXXI. 
Heavenly Joy on Earth. 
("= ye that love the Lon vp, 
And let your Joys be known, 
Join in a Song with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the Throne, 


The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
Religion never was defign'd + 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our Goo 3 

But Children of the heav'nly King 
Will ſpeak their Joys abroad. 

For they thro? Grace have found 
Glory brgun below ; | 
Celeftial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 
The Hill of Zion yields | 

A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 


Ads vii. 35. + Prov. iii. 27. 1 Pet. f. 8. 


. 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the glolden Streets. 
Then let our Songs abound, 


And ev'ry Tear be dry, 
We're marching thro? Im uaxuzT's Ground 


To fairer Worlds on high, 


HYMN XXXII. 
Reſurre&ion of CHRIS r. 


Oye the Lord is ris'n To-day, 

| Sons of Men and Angels ſay, 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 

Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply. 


Love's redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the F ;nhe, the Battle won; 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe 1s o'er, 

Lo! He ſets in B'ood no more. 


Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Caurnsr hath burſt the Gems of Hell ; - 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
Curisr hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting! 
Once he died our Souls to fave, 


Where thy Victory, O Grave! 
® Rev. xxi. 18, 21, 
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Soar we now where Cus tsr hath led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head, 

Made like Him, like Him we riſe, 
Our's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies. 
What tho” once we periſh'd all, 

Partners of eur Parent's Fall, 

Second Life we ® all receive, 

Who in Jesus Cnn:srT believe. 

Hail the Losd of Earth and Heav'n ! 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n ! 

Thee we greet triumphant now, 

Hail! che 1 RegurnECTIONn—T nov ! 
King of Glory! Souls of Bliſs ? 
Everlaſting Life is this | 

Thee to | 1 know— Thy Pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


HYM N XXXIII. 
ASCENSHISO®O N. 
AlL the Day that fees him riſe, 
| Raviſh'd from our withful Eyes, 
CiRTsT awhile to Mortals givin, 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. | 
There the pompous Triumph waits, 
Lift your Heads, eternal Gates 
« Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
„Take the King of Glory in.“ 


® Cor. xv. 22. f John xi. 25. I John xv 3. 


Him, though hi 1 „ 
im, t eav'n receives, 

Still he loves the Earth he leaves ; 

Though returning to his Throne, 

He can ne er forget his own. 

Still for us he intercedes, | 

Prevalent his Death he pleads ; 

Next himſelf prepares our Place, þ 

Saviouk of the ranſom'd Race. || 


Maſter (may we ever lay) | | 

Taken from our Head To-day,h 
See, thy faithful Servants ſee ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee ! f P 
Grant tho? parted from our Sight, 
High above yon azure Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe. 
Foll'wing thee beyond the Skies. 


Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after Home 

ere may we with thee remain,“ 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded ſec, 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee 


+ John xiv. 2. | Heb. vi. 20. 6 2 Kings ii. 3. 
1 Ads i. 9, 10, 11. * x Theſl. iv. 17. 


BM BD 
HYMN Muv. 


The Same- 
PSALM Axiv. 7. 


Lt up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be je liftups 
| ye Everlaſting Doors, Cc. 


Rn bone Þ en Rs, 

Our Jesvus is gone up on | 

r. 
Dragg d to the Portals of the Sky. 


There his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors, give Way ! 
Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Li 
And wide unfold th” etherial Scene: 
He claims theſe Manſions as, his Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in! 
Who is the King of Glory, whe ? 

The Loa d, who all his Foes o'ercame, 
Tt.e World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus is the Conqu ror's Name. 

Lo ! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn 8 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates; 
Ye everlaſting Doors, give Way ! 


Z 


» Jo 


IS] - 
Who is the King of Glory, ? 
The Lon p of glorious Paw'r poſſeſf, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
God over all, fer ever blet! 
HV MN XXXV. 
Pan xcv. r. | 
Oh Mos and the Lavn, 
Wake ev'ry. Heart and ev*ry Tongue, 
To preiſe the >aviour”s Name. 
Sing of his dying Ine. 
Sing of. hig 1G6og Pow'r, 
Sing bew He-intercedes above 
For thoſe. whoſe dins He bore: 
Sing, till we — — 
Aſcending with our Tangues, 
Sing, till the. Love of Six. departs, 
And Grace inſpires our -ongs. 
Sing on yaur:heavinly Way, 
Ye ranſam'd Sinners __ 
Sing: on. rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
In Ca&isrT th' eternal King. 
Soon ſhall ye hear Him ſay, 
Ve bleſſed Children come; + 
Soon will He call ye hence away, 
And take his Wandrers Home. || 


q . Rev. XV. EE + Matt. xxy. 24. {| Heb, xii. 14 


14 


3 
HYMN XVI. 
TN ALM xciii, 
E Servants of Gos, 

Your Maſter lam, 


And publiſh 


His n Name 
The Name all- victorius 
W Jas vs extol; 

Kingdom is glorious 

And rules over Tall, 5 


And ſtill he is nigh, 
Hi Preſence we have. 


The great Congregation, 
omph fall Gag, 


His Triumph 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Jes us our King, 


Salvation to Gov, 
Who fits on the Throne: 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son, 
Our |z$vus's Praiſes | 
The Angels proclaim, 


| F all down on their Faces, 


And Worſhip the Laus, 


And give Him his he, 
All La and Pow” Right, 

And Wiſdom and 
All Honour and Bl 

With Angels above, 
And Thanks never 

And infinite Love. 


HYMN xxxvn. 
PSALM Cxiii. 3. 
Fram the rifing of the Sun, unto the going down 


of the ſame, the Lonn's Name is to be 
praiſed. 


ROM all that dwell "WIL the Skies, 
Let the CanaTror's Praiſe ariſe : 


Let the Riot tut 's Name be ſung, 
Thro? ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 


Eternal are thy Mercies, Loa b; 

Eternal "ruth attends thy Word ; | 
Thy Praite hall found from Shore to Shore, 
'Tili Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


[ 4 ] 
_HYMN XI | 
Salvation by Grace in Cun33T. 
O to the 2 «Eg 
Be lifting Honours gyn; 
He N. Ee {we bleſs his Name) 
He calls loſt wand ring Souls to Heaw'n- | 
Nat fpr their Duties er Deſerts.® | 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation js their Hearts, 
Aud forms 3 People for his Praile. 
Twas hi Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Roheis door's ww die, hs | 
He gave them Grace in Cur ter his San, f 
Before he ſpread the furry Sky. 
Jesuvs the Loep at laſt, 
n 8 —— known 
lares the great Tranſact ons paſt, 
R 
HY MM XEXIX. 
» | The New Creation. Rev. xi. 5. 
| TTEND while Gop*s eternal Sox 
Dld © Ge upan my Throne, * | 
** Behold I fie 1 
„ Creating new. 
TY 


N Tit. ii. 3. + phi. 4 ü Eph, i. * 


& 


1 
* Nature and Sin are paſt away, 
And the old Adam dies, 
66 My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See a new World ariſe! ? 
Re bre, ſet us free 
1 State of Sin; 
O make our Souls alive to thee, 
_ Creats new Pow ro within ! 
Renew our E and form our Ears, 
— Moe, ; 
_ Give us new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 
Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Barth, and Hell; 
In the new World thy Grace hath made, 
May we for ever « ! 
_HYMN XL. | 
Come, thou wounded Lamb of Gop,* 
Q Come waſh us in thy cleanfing Blood ; 
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain | 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 
Take our Hearts, and let them be 
Far ever clos'd to all but thee : S 
Seal thou dur Breaſts, and let us wear + © 


John i. 2. Rer. i, 5. F 2 Cor. i. 22. 


How can it be. 


That thou ſhould'ft Man to Glory bring! 
Make Slaves the Partners of —— 


tal 
thou heav'nly: King, 


Deck'd with à never- fading Crown }- i! 


Ah, Load! 


Firſt born, of 
To thee both 


and Herv'n muſt 


Help us to thee our All to give, 


Thine may we die, thine may we live ! || ' 


enlarge out ſeanty TI ke, 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrouz 
Unlooſe our ſtamm ring T 
Thy Love unmenſe, unſearchable. 
Brethren Thou, 


— Nr N 


„ 
Our Joy. — u en arth. eu 
To hear the Bridegroom's You. | EY 


HYMN XLII. 
The fecond Advent. Rey. i. 7. 


O1 He comes with Clouds deſaending, 
Ouce for ſarour'd Sinners fin? a 


11 
| Tad Fes the Tree 


U r. 1 — 


= Rf 


All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air 1 
| Hallelujah! 
See the Day of God appear 


Anſwer thine own Bride and Spi 1 
Haſten, Loa o, the gen ral 15 
The new Hezv'n and Earth t* inherit, t 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 
N Creation, ** 
Travails ! groans ! and bids Thee come } 


Yea! Amen ! let all adore Thee, IF 
High on thine eternal Throve ! 

Sa Vine . take the Pew't and Glory q 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own ! 
| O come quickly ! ++ 4 
7 Come, * n 


iv. 17. Þ Rev. xxii. 17. ; 
vice, 1 Xi. 1. 0 
4+ Rev. xxli. 20. 


I whe . Soul, 
Welcome, welecme, welcome, — 
| Welcome to the fairhful Soul. 
From Heav'n angelic Voices 


ſound, 
| See the Almighty Juzus crown'd !. 
 Girt with Omnipotence and G 


Face, | 
And Glory decks the Sxvioun's Face. 


= Glory, — Glory, Glory, Glory decks 


Saviouvn's Face ! 
Deſcending on his azure Throne, 
He claims t the Kingdoms — ; 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Dee 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
bim, their triumphant Lon p. 


Shout all the people of the Sky, 

And all the Saints ef the Mosr Hier ; 

Our Gop who now his Right obtams, 

| For ever, and for ever Reigns, 2 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever | 

The Faves praife, the Sow 7 

The TITEL. — for evermore z 


1 


A* 


[ IJ 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
We welcome Then Grear Tarenzin Orr ! 
Welcome, welcome, welcome; welcome, 
welcome Thee Gar Fun n Oben! 
FY MN XLIV. 
| To the Txmrry. 
AIL holy, holy, holy Lov ! 
Ze endleſs Praiſe to thee. !. 
Supreme, eſſential One, ader d 
n Co- eternal Three. 
Enthron'd in everlaſting dute, 
Ere Time itz Round: began, 
Who Join'd in Councy ta Crate 
The Dignity of Man.* 
* + Iſtiah t Viliom ſhauw d. 
"he Seraphs veil their Wings, 
While Thee IE On, Lown,. aud Gon, 
Th” angelic Army ſings. 
To thee by myſtic Pow'rs on high 
Were humble Praiſes giv'n, 
When 7obn beheld with favonr'd Eye || 
1h' Inhabitants of Hevn! 
All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in Hymms aſpire ; - 
May we as Angels an our Thrones $ 
For ever join the Choir ! 
9 Gen. i. 26. 27. + H. vi. 27 I. |} Rev, dr. I, 
&c. F Rev. iu. 27. 


HY M N XLV. Another. 


ive immortal Praiſe, 
o Goo the Ale s Love, 
For all our Comforts here, 
And better above : 
| He bis own 
Eternal Sox, 
To die for Sins 
To Gop the Son | 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Bleod, 
From everlaſting Woe : 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And fees the Fruit 
To Gos the Sriair's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live : 
His pecan 
The great gn, 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine. 


Where Reaſon fails | 


H 1 M N XLVL 
Another. 


RAISE de to the — woe, 
Cum ier He gave, 


Us to fave, 
Now the Heirs of Heav* u. 
Pay we equal Adoration 
To the Son, 
He alone 
Wrought out our Salvation. 
Glory to the eternal Spirit, 
Us He ſeals,“ 


_ Curisr reveals, f 
And applies his Merit. 


Worſhip, Honour, Thanks and Bleſſing, | 
Ons in Tux, 
Give we Thee, 
Never, never cealing ! 
Epe i. 23. + Cor. xi. 3, 
| 1 


11 
HYMN VXLVII. 
T AMz of Gov, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy Croſs, 
That alone be all our Glow ;. | 
All tk ings elſe are Dung, and Droſs, 
Thee we own a perfect Saviou k,. 

Only Source of all that's Good-; 
Ev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Favour, 
Come to us, theo Iss Blood. 
Its us gives us true Nepentance, 

By his Spirit ſent from tieav'n; 
Jesus whiſpers this ſwert Sentence, 

„ Son, thy Sins are all forgiv'n ;”* 
Faith he gives us to believe it, 

Grateful Hearts hi: Love to Prize; 
Want we Wiſdom : be muſt give it: 

Hearing Ears, and f.cing Eyes. 
[ESUS gives us Aﬀections,. 
, Wills to do 1 — uĩres-; 
Makes us follow his Directions; 

And what he commands, inſpires. 
All our Prayers, and all our Praiſes, 
Rightly offer'd in his Name, . 
He who dictates them, is IesUs, 

He who anſwers, is the ſame. 


When we live on ]z>zu's Merit, 
When we worſhip, Gop aright; 


. 
Farazx, Son, and Her x SPIRIT, 
Then we ſavingly une. 
This the whole Concluſion of it; | 
Gveat, or Good whatc'*er we . 4 
Gov, or King, or Prieft, or P 
Jaws Cute ts All in All. 


HYMN XLVHI. 

| Tech. ai. 1 : 
OW ad our State by Nature is, 
H Our Sin how deep it ſtains! 
Ani 


And'Saran binds our Captive Souls 
Faſt in His ſlaviſh Chains. 


But there's a Venree- of Sov'reipn Graee, 

Sounds from God's ſuered Word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing -Sinner's, come 
And ere wy _ * 


Oo we hear | Call. 
may Aut Fr. 


iP... run to th Lo 
e would believe Promi ko, 
O help our U alle * 

To the bleſt — of cl 7 Blood, 
Teach ys, Oben, to : | 
There may we waſh aur | 4 Souls 

From Crimes of:deepeſt Dye! 


Stretch out thine Arm, vidorious King, : 
Por oodgaing Gels fublks ; 8 


a1. 
Drive the old Serpent from his Seat,® 
Create our Hearts anew. 


Poor, , and he Worms, 
| oor, HR Wade we falls. 


Be Thou our Strength and Rightcouſneſs, | 
| Our Jasus and our All! 


| HYMN XLIX. 

[ 5 1 John iv. 16. Latter Part. 

| | LY divine, all Love excelling, 

F of Heaven to Earth come down | 

Pix in us thine humble Dwelling, 1 

| All thy faithful Mercies crown ; 

Jesvs ! art all C 
Pure unbounded Love Thou art, 

Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart ! 


Breathe ! O breathe thy loving . 
| Into ev*ry troubled Rreaſt! 
ern ind % ge kes: 1 
| us thy is? 
Take away the Love of 
| E 4 6 Kath. Daerr 
ud of Faith, as ws 8.1 
| Ser ouv Heart ut Liberty. 
Come! A to deliver, 
Let us all th I. receive þ in Ha 
| ® Rev. Xii. 9. | Matt. xi..28, 1 Rer. i. 8. 
T Heb. xii. 2. 


\ 


—ÿw 
Suddenly return, and never, = 
Never mom thy Temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleffing, 
Serve Thee as-thiae Hoſts above, 
wy. and praiſe Thee without ceafing, - 
5lory in thy precious Love. 
Finiſh then thy new Creation, 
Pure. unſpot: ed may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salyation, - 
pe / ſectly reſtor'd by Thee'l 
Chang'd Glory into Glory, 8 
Till we caſt our Crowns befure Thee, [| 
Loſt in M onder, Love, ant Praiſe. 


H Y MN I. Thankſgiving. 
IEE end right it ĩ WE: 
Glory to our Gn and 2 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praze. 
Angels help the chearful Sound ; 
Publiſh thro' the Warld abroad. 
Glory to th' eternal G.. 
Holy Farut a, for*reign Loy, | 
Ev'ry where be Thou A Au? 
® Cor. vi, 16. $ 2 Cor. K. . Ke. 0p 


TS] 
T ho! th, injurious, World 
Sing we ſtill in Jesv's Name; 
SAVIOUR, Thee we ever bleſs, 
Thee our Lond and Gop confeſs.* 


_ HYMN LI. 
| MORNIN G. 
R.. — ns 


Sor reign Lon o of ev'ry Spirit, 


In th he 


| Thro' my Savioun's Nierit. 

Ls r_ y Proteftor, 
All the Day? 

open | 


ce Beall Gans, 


Life and Food, 
Reign ador'd for ever ! 


Glory, Houour, Thanks and Blefling, 


Ons in 3 


' Give we 
Never, never ceaſing ! 
» John xx, 28. 


Is) 
_ HYMN LL.” 
bebe 


Erg 
This Dos — 


y wy Go * 
1 vi 
| _— hy —_ ” * 5 . 
m ie „ n ao! 


Thou my Rock, my Guard, my T 5 
— 8 


e 


open ſtands, 
Our Hope, ——— Lon chown, 
To Thee we'd firetch our villing'E, 


* 


89 + * . b 
"S 3 * 92 5 , 


T 66 1 
We know thy. Promiſe,cannogfail— 


May we thy faving Mercy prove! 
Let not ou "Unbe erde. 


Nor + bar che Door ne, 


HY MN LIV. 
i Cnn1sT is ALL and in . e 
O all my n, is Slaar 
(bright 
To all my ire 218, invoice Dar ic 
To all my Ions. 3 


To my DerGUi r, the ene Fain— 
S1GHT to my Br In DVA a Mar- 
(#255, Lr 
Lies to wy DzaTn—and to my SICKNESS 
(Hear 12— 
To 3 — Liza rr in 


(Ter ati— 


What ſhall I — Cnninc i Rus i 


* Preſs onward to the P 

_ os rnd br? wut ek 
riu t 

* Yet a Seaſon; and you do, 

Happy Entrance * " 

=} All our Ren Teft 

_ And Ear capa 


n Mix Evtl. 
- Divine huge of 
i | ESUS, rs Promi 
2 008, wet. th r 
J's mid do thou 4 oo 
Manifeſt thy nn 


e er. 


Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims,' _ * 


3 - 


. 165 ; 


No, 


xlii. 5, 3. 1 21. 5 


8 4 


— thy Ijin, S 
8 


Come, deſcend. 

Make this Tr 1 Time. 

2 Righteouſneſs uy ure 

| Fruits of Graep ms 
| ky and Lock, # 2 
Temperance N 
Plant in us kombl: 75 
4 * 0 


Len 
— Fil f 


Make us all i camp Sa 
Make us an the Es — - 
Meet t appear — Sig 
Part'ners with the Saints in Li 


Call, O call us each ww 
To the Marriage 


Let us leau upon 
Love be e 


H Y MN _ 
Panting aſter Gov. Bf. xlit. 1. 


12 t 
TS I 
Ah ! tear it thence; and reigu / along: 


The Lox ef entry Motion there ; ? 
Then ſhall Rn „ 
When it has 


,Repoſc in Thee 
Oh hi ce. this Self Rem me, CF 


In all Things —_ 
Nothing deſire, ot d. x N 


O Love ! th oe Wiguay, 
mi =P | 
Chaſe this fel ea 
Through all its la NN * 
Make me * dutedus Child, chat N 
Ceaſeleſs, may Abba, Varun, cry, * 


Each Moment draw from away, 


My Heart: that lowly waits 1 Gall, , 
Wale my zelt — and ſa 4 
| am thy Love, thy Gon, thy Al! 
To feel r Pow'r,. to hear thy Vaice, 
— „ ! 


. . . 90 l . 6. e FA 


— 


TIM 
HYMN Im. 
Calling to follow asus. 
OMB,” Farues's Family, wo 
OMB, wy — " 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 
Are eviry'where abort d; 1 
Let us gladly trace his Steps, 8 
Who Suffer d among the Jews, 
Whom the friendleſs f b 
Jzsvs, the 4 
Our Maſter let us own 
He he ON. "vr 
AVIOUR 
r 
2 ples. let us be: 
and ſighted, as he was 
. my Friends, and me. 
None but I asus will we fing, 
None elſe will we adore 


| 1 Prieſt. nnd King, 


None among the heav'aly Fow'rs,** - 
Nor one on Earch our Praiſe may claim, 
None but I dus call we ours, 

None but the bleeding Laus! 

Eph. iii. 1 Mat. x. aa. John xvii. 14 
+ = — 11 3. $ Mat. xv 
4 Gal. iv. 14. ** Rev. 2 


. 
HYMN LIX. 
For the Lord's Day 
HE Loa p of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In Concert with the Bleſt, 
Who j in ha: monĩous Lays, 
Employ an endleſs Reſt. 
Thus, Loa while we remember Thee, 
True Ha ſs we know : | 
By Hymns PP Praiſe we learn to be, 
Talento dens below. 
On this glad a brighter Scene 
Of Glory — 
By Goo, th' eternal Won d, than when 
' The Univerſe was made. 
He riſes, who Mankind hath bought 
With — — 4 
Twas great to the World from Nought 
Twas greater to redeem! 
HYMN XL. 
But the greateſt of theſe is Love. 
| 1 Cor. xii. 13. 
APPY the Heart, where Graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt! 
oy is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And perfedts all the reſt. 


| The Lon p out 


[ 62 J 
Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
And all iu vain our Fear: 
Our ſtubbarn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there 
Tis Love that makes our chea ful Peet 
In ſwift Obedience move, 


The Devils know, and tremble too 


But s. tan cannot love. 


This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 


When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
1 is this ſhall ſtrike aur j ful ducings | 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. | 
When join'd to that harmonious I hooog, 
BR... +. Al the Choirs above, 
en ſhall we tune our golden Harps,* 
And ev'ry Note be—Love. 
_ HYMN LXI. 
PSALM cxxxiv. 
E Servantsof Gos, e 
Is evet employ'd in Watching and Prayer; 
With Praiſes unceaſing Your I Esus Proclaim, 
Rejoicing, and bleſſing His excellent Name. 


Tis Jus vs commands, Come. all to his Houſe, 


And lift up your Hands and pey Him your 


Vows! 
And whilſt ye are giving Your Jzsvs his Due, 


Heaven ſhall ſanctify you. 


* Rev, Ziv. . 


5 © ce ty wm * w we w 


1 
HY M N LXII. 
Life and Eternity 
HEE we adore, eternal Name ; 
And humbly n to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms we be 


Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter (fill, 
ys 


As Months and increaſe ! 
And ev'ry beating Pulfe we tell 
Leaves but the Number leſs! 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate' er we do. where er we be. 
We re travelling to the Grave 


Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Tomb, | 


| And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 


To hurry Mortals home ! 


Great God Pn | 


Hang everlaſting Things! 
The eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings! 
Infinite Joy, and endleſs Wae, 
Attend on ev*ry Breath? 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink of Death 


E 1 64 ] 
Waken, O Loa p, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang rous Road: 
And if our Souls be hurried hence, 
May they be found with Goo! 
= HYMN LXII. 
Complining of Spiritual Sloth. 


M. dr: wſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? 
ot 


Awake my fluggiſh Soul ; 
hing hath balf thy Work to de; ; 
Vet nothing's half fo dull. 


Go to the Ants—for one poor Grain, 
See how they toil and ſtrive ! 

Yet we, who have a Heav'n t' brain, 
How negligent we hve ! 


We, fot whom Gos the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 

How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 


Lord, ſhall we live fo ſluggith fill, 
And never act our Parts ! 

Come, Load, thy + gracious Word fulfil, 
And warm our frozen Hearts ! 

Give us with active Warmth to move, 
With vig' rous Souls to riſe, 

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 
To fly and take the Prize. 


„ Prov, v. 6. 4 Matt. iii. 11, latter Part. 
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HYMN LXIV. 
Pf. exxxix. 7—13. 

ORD, where ſhall guilty Souls retire, 
ery rage 1s 
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire, 
In Heav'a thy glorious Throne. 
Should they ſuppreſs their vital Breath, - 
T' eſcape the Wrath Divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 
If wing'd with Beams of Morning Light 
Thi Chih wat foprerrberr Flight; 
Thine , which m nr Flight, 
Would ſoon betray their Reſt. 8 
If o'er their Sins they ſeck to draw - 
The Curtains of _ 8 
Thoſe flaming that guard thy Law, - 
* Would rare — : 
The Beans of Nom, the Midnight Hour, 
co IT TI. | 
may we ne'er provoke Pow'r 
From which we cannot flee ! 


G 3 


ö 


"With longing E yes thy Creatures wait 


BW  -4£ 
HYMN LXV. 
PSAIL u cxlv. 7. &c. 
WEET is the Mem'ry of thy Grace, 
8 My Gos, my bea, kiy King: 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs | 
In Sounds of Glory ſing. 


Gov reigns on high, but not-confines, 
His Goodneſs to the Skies ; 
'Thro' the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines, | 


Andevery Wane ſu upplies. 


On Thee, for daily Food; 


Thy lb ral Hand provides them Meat, 


And fills their Mouths with Good. 


How kind are thy Compaſſions, * [1 
How ſhow thine Anger moves 


i 
To chear the Soul He loves ! | 


Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim : 
May we, who taſte thy richer Grace, 

clight to bleſs thy Name 


HYMN 


1 
HYMN LXVL 
PSALM cxlvii. | 


RAISE ye the Loan ; tis good to 
Our Hearts and Voices i in his PS 
His Nature and his Works invite, 


To make this Duty our Delight. 


He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdom's vaſt and knows no bound, 


4 Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


Great is the Lon d, and great his Might, 
And all his Glories, infinite: | 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt,® 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. 


His Saints are lovely in his Sight, 

He views his Children with Delight : 

He ſees their Hopes, He knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 


Praiſe Gov from whom all Blefings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below! 

Praiſe him above, ye beav'nly Hoft, 
Praife FaTHEsR, Son and Hor r . 


| ® Prov. x. 6. 


[ & } 
HY MN LXVI. 


CunsT our Wiſdom, Righteouſueſs, — 
1 Cor. i. 30. | 


URY'd in Shadow's of the Night, 

We tie, till Cas 157 reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to healthe Blind. 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till the atoming Blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And fing the Lond eur Ricnraousn a. 
2 Beholds where Satan reigns, 

inding his Slaves in heavy Chains: 
He ſets. the Pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 
Poor heiplefs Worms in thee poſſeſs = 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r and Rightcouſneſs ; 


Thou ant our mi All, may we 
Give our whole Selves, O Los, to Thee! 


HYMN. 
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HYMN LXVII. 
Mal. iv. 2. 
| wn th my Name, the Fun 
0 1 — wie with kal in bg 
ings. 

OW heavy is the Night, 
Ly . 1 * our in? Lire 
, a 18 r wit is revi 

0 * 


Our Spirits are afraid : 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n, 
Till in his Righteouſreſs array d, 
We ſee our ins forgiv'n. 


Unholy und i impu'e 
Are all our bhaughts and Wars $ 
His Beams infected Nature cure 
With ſanctify ing Grace. 


The Pow'rs of Hell agree 

To hold our Souls in vain ; 
He ſets the ſons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


Loan, we adore thy Ways, 
That b:ing us near to Go: 
Thy fov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood. 


. 
HYMN LXIX. Offices of Cnntsr. 
ION all the glorious Names, | 
Oft Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That Angels ever bore : 
| 2 | are to 2 i 
o ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to fet 
Our Saviovus forth. 
But, O what geptle Terms : 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our RIDE ZARA uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Soul with Joy 
And Wonder fee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 


Great Prophet of our Gon, 5 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name : 
By thee the joyful News | 5 
Of our Salvation came: 

The joyful News 

Oft Sius forgiv'n, 

Of Hell ſubdu'd, 

And Peace with Heav'n. 
Iss us our great High Prieſt, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy' d; 
od Phil. ii. 9. | 


Thou dear Almighty Loa u, 
Our Conqu'ror and our King, 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace we ſing. 
bine is the Pow'r.; 
O may we fit, 
Beneath thy Feet | 
HYMN LXX. 
RRAY'D in mortal Fleſk, 
Lo the GzzaT Arnet ftands, 
And holds the Promifes 
And Pardons in his Hands : 
8 from 
is Parn ses Thrane, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortala khaown. 
Be thou our Counfellor, 
Our Pattern and oyr Guide ! 
And thro' this deſert Land 
Still keep us near thy Side! 


172 ] 
O let our Feet 
Ne er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked Way! 
Wed hear our Shepherd's Voice, 5 
' Whoſe watchtul Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
| The Thouſands of his 
1 | He feeds his Flock, + 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſom bears | 
The tender lambs. 
To this dear — þ Hands, 
My Soul commend thy Cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfills 
His Favuony broken Laws 
No free are ſet; | 
For Car15T hath paid, 
Then let our Souls ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down ; © 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To and a Crown. 
h on ! nor fear 
8 To win the Day, 
W | Obſtruct the Way. 
$ John x. 27. Þ} Iſa. xl. 21. 


„ 
HYMN LXXI. 
OME thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſingg 
Tune mine Heart to fing thy Grace ! 
Streams of never ceaſing, 
Call for Songs of l»udeſt Praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by * flaming — above 
Praiſe the || Mount I'm fix't upon it, 
Mount of God's + unchanging Love ! 
Here I raiſe my t Eben-Exzer, 
Hither by thine Help I m come ; 
And | hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home : 
Its us ſought me, when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Goo, 
He, to reſcue me from Dan: er, 
Interpos d with precious Blood. 
O! ro Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily Pm conſtrain'd to be 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to wander, LOD, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gon I love 
Here's mine Hea:t—O take, aud 5 ſeal it! 
Seal it from thy Courts above ! | 
„ Heb. i, 79. || Heb. xii. 18--25. + Mal. iii. 5. 
James i. 17. It Sam. vii. 12. J Cor. i. 2. 
Eph. i. 3. * | | 


5 WT SD 
| EE LXXII. 
For EasTER-DaY 


| I Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
A 


— 


| To ſet in Blood no more: 
the Scatt'rer of your Fears, 
Your rifing Gop adore ! 


The Saints, when he reſig A his Breath, 

Vuclos d their ſleepi ing you's ; 

He breaks again the Bands of Run, 
Again the Dead ariſe! 


Alone the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Waine-Preſs trod; 

He dy'd and Suffer'd as a Man : 
He riſes as a Goo! 

In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe, 

To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 


A Prayer for Faith. 
-TDATHER, I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee, 
Fr: No other Help I know : 

If Thou withdraw Thyſelf from me, 
as! ! whather ſhall I go! 


18 

What did thine only Sor endure 
Before I drew my Breath ! 

What Pain, what Labour to fecure 
My Soul from endleſs Death ! 

Author of Faith, to Thee 1 * 
My weary, longing E 

Preſerve in me that —— Gift !— 
My Soul without it dies ! 


HYMN LXXIV. 


Happy is the Man that feareth . 
Prov. xxviii. 14. 


OD of all Grace and Majeſty 
Supremely Great and Good ! 

If I have Favour found with Thee 
Thro' the atoning Blood 

The Guard of all thy Mercies give, | 
And to my Pardon join 

A Fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve 
'The gracious Sp'rit divine. 


Since Mercy is indeed with Thee, 
May I obedient prove, 

Nor e'er abuſe my Liberty, 
Or fin againſt thy Love: 

This — Fruit of Faith un 


On a poor ® Sojourner : 
* 1 Chron. xxix. 15. 


2 Wy 
And let me paſs my Days below 
In Humblenefs and fear. j 


Still may I walk as in thy Sight, 


My ftri&t Obſerver ſee, 
And thou by rev'rent Love vnite 
My wand ring Heart to | hee. 
Still let me, till my Days are paſt, 
At Jesv's Feet ab de: 
So ſhall he lift me up at luſt, 
And ſeat me by his Side. 7 
H YM N LXXV. Johnxii.g. 
3 Thou art my Righteouſneſs, 
JB For all my Sins were Tbine, 5 
Thy Death hath bought of Gop my Peace, 
Thy Life hath made Him mine : 
My dying Saviouk and my Gop ! 
Fountain for Guilt and sein?““ 
Sprinkle me ever with thy Blood, || 
And cleanſe and keep me clean | 
Waſh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine Thou art, 
Waſh me, but not my Feet alone, 
My Hands. my Head, my Heart! 
'Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply, 


Till Faith to Sight improve, 
'Till Hope ſhall in Fruition die, 
And all my Soul be Love! 
+ 1 Pet. i. x7. 6 Ifa. Iii. 6. latter Part 
* Zech. xiii. 1. 1 Pet. i. 2. 


- 1 
HY MN LXXVI. Ifa. xl. 29. 
ON of Gop ! thy Bleffing grant, 
Still Supply my ev'ry Want, | 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, |} 
With thy Fruit my Spirit feed ! 


Tend'reſt Bra:.ch, alas! am I, 

Wither « ithout Thee ard die: 

Weak as helpleſs Infancy —— 

O confirm m+ Soul in Thee ; 

Unſuſtain d by Thee I fall, 

Send the otrength for which I call! 
W eaker than a bruifed Reed, 

Help I every Moment need. 

All my Hopes on Thee depend, 

Love tan! ſave me to the End! 


Give me the eontinuing C race 
Take the everlaſting Preiſe ! 


H YM N LXXVII. ErIrn aur. 
Iſaiah ix. 2. 


IGHT of thoſe whoſe 14 
. a Border on the 5 
ome by thy Love's revealing 
Diſfipate the Clouds bene tn 
The new Heav'n and Ea th's Creator, 
In our deepeſt Darknefs riſe ! 


| Rev. ii. 7. John xv. 5, + Rev. ui. . 3. 


1 
Scatt"ring all the Night of Naturg, 
Pouring Eye-ſight on our Eyes. 
Still we wait for thine Appearing, 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart, | 
Chaſing all our Fears, and chearing 

Ev'ry poor benighted Heart : | 
Come, and manifeſt the Favour | 
God hath for the ranſom'd Race:; 
Come ! thou gracious Gop and Saviour t 
Come l and bring the Goſpel-grace l 
Save us in thy great Com | 

O thou her 4 pacific ang 
Give the Knowledge of Salvation, + | 
Give the Pardon of our Sins ! Y 
By thine all-reſtoring Merit, 

Ev'ry burthen'd Soul re 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring Spirit, 

Guide intothy Peace ! 
HYMN LXXVIII. 2 Kings x. 15. 

OME let us . aa 
My Companion and Friend, 
To a Taſte of the Banquet above; 
If thine Heart be as mane, 
If for Jas us it pine, 
Come up in the Chariot of Love. 
| Who in Jzsus confide, 
They are bold to outride 

The Storms of Afﬀfliftion beneath: 


4 Luke i, 77. | Song of Solomon in. 20. 


with the 1 79 . 

it 0 
— — * 
And + outfiy all the Arrows of Death. . 


By 5 Faith we are comme 
To —— Home. 
By || Hope we the ure improve, 
F By t Love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the Skies— | 
For the Heaven of Heav'ns is Love ! 
Who on Earth can conceive - 
n E 
tt God 
What a Concert of Pride, 
When our ]z:svs's Grace, 


The _ bear" ulp Company ing: 


Wen tte ee Tous 5 | 
In the Spirit of . 7 GAY 
| all the glad Choirs, 

carts, Voices, and Lyres, 
And the Burden is Mercy divine. 


4 
To the of the 3 
. 


21 ii, u. + John xi. 25, 26. e xi 
j Heb. vi. 29. 1 1 Cor. xiii: 13. John iv. 126 
latter Pasa +4 Mil. in. 20. Heb. aii. 2 


& 77 
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To the Lawn that was ſlain, 
And that liveth 
Hallelujah to Gov the Lanna! 


HYMN LXXIX. 
Ezekiel xi. 19. vi. 1 | 
Ame Gop of Truth and love! 
In me thy Pow'r exert 
The Mountain from my Soul remove, 
The Hardneſs from my Heart: 
My moſt obdurate Heart ſubdue,. 
In Honour to thy Som, 
And ho the graeioes Wonder . 
Aud take away the Stone. 


I want a Principle within, 
Of jealous, ee | 
A ſenſibility of Sin, 5 
A Pain to feel it near: 
I want the firit Approach l 
Of Pride, or vain Deſire, 
To eateh the a 
And quench the kindling: Fire. 
Pres Thes that 7 an ane jaw 
No more thy Goodneſs | 
The filial Awe, a 
The tender Conſcience give: 
Quick as the Apple of an Eye, 
O Gav ! my Conſcience make, 


» Rev. vii. , 16. + Eack. xi. 1% 


* 


e 13 
Awake my Soul, when Sin is nigh, 
And keep it tin awake! 
_ HY MN LX. 
Thy Bachſidiag ſhall Ie thee. 
Jer. ii. 19. 
Fes let thy pitying Eye | 
Call back a wand'ring Sheep! 
Falſe to thee, like Perun, 1 
Would fain like Pre weep. 
Let me be by Grace w eſtor'd, | 
On me, be all Long-fuffering aun 1 
Turn, and look upon me, Loa n,“ 
And break my He art of Stone. 


Saviour, Prince enthron'd above, 


Repentance to — 
Give me. thro' thy ns Go Love, 


The humble, contrite Heart: 
Gire me, what I've long per d, 
A Portion of thy * unknown 


J urn, &c, 


dee me Siveour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, | ; 
* and Happineſs, and . 
thy gracious Eye 
e Ward, . 
And let thy Merey * me down — 
Turn, &c. 


* Luke xx, 6x former fin. t Ads x. 11. 


0 13. 
Look, as when thy Grace beheld 
The 5 Harlot in ” Diſtreſs, 
Dry'd ber Tears, her Pardon ſeal'd, 
And bad her go in Peace : 
Foul, like her, and ſelf-abbor'd, 
I at thy Feet for Mercy —_ 
Turn, &c. 
Look as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy Follow'rs 2 
% Daughter's of Jeru/alen, [| 
% Weep for yourſelves, not Me.“ 
Am I by my Gov deplor'd, 
And ſhall [ not myſelf demoan 
Turn, &c. 


Look as when thy languid Eye 

Was clos'd that we might live, 
„Farne ! (at the Point to 4 t 

My Saviour faid, For 
Surely with that dying -% 

He turns and looks, and cries, *T is ddd = 


O my Bleeding—loving Louy; _ 

Thou break*it my Heart of Stone. 

H YM N LXXXI. 
| Praiſe to the REDEN x. 
| Dey: in a 2 of dark Deſpair, 
We wretched Sinners lay, 

Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 

Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. | 

Luke vii. 50. | Luke xxiii, 28. 1 Lukexxiii. 34. 
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With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helplefs Grief ; | 
He faw, and (O f Lov") 


He came to our Re 


Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte be fied, 

Enter d the Grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwe't among the Dead. 


Oh ! for this Love let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, ; 
ein 
The Sav1oun's Praiſes fpeak ! 


Angels athiſt our mighty 
=>: all — Harps a; I 


But when you wie Tow your higheſt 
His pet again” | be told ! 


HYMN LXXXII. 
PsATLu C. 


EFORE JIAovan's awful Throne, 
B'r Ye Nations bow with facred Joy, 
Know that the Loa p is Gop alone 
He can create. and He deftroy. 


His fov'reign Power, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 

And when like — ng Sheep we ſtray d. 
He „ us to his Fold * 


[ 84 ] 

We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Sougs, 
High as the 1 raiſe ; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding 


e th * 


Vaſt as E 
Firm ＋ Rock & OD muſt ſtand, 


When relling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
HY M N LXXXIII. 


Humiliation. 


ORD, we are vile, bs} in sin, 
And. born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty Fall 
orrupts the Race, and tains us all. 


Soon as we draw our infant Breath, 
e 1 
y Law de 

6 font — 

Behold ! we fall before thy Face: 

Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 

No outward Forms can make us clean, 

The Leproſy lies deep within. 

2 our Gop ! thy Blood alone 
ath Pow'r ſufficient to atone : 


Loa! let us hear thy pard'ning Voice, 
And make our down-eat Hearts rejoice 


. 
HYMN LXXXIV. 
| | P$ALM cl. 

RAISE the Loa d, who reigns aber 
And keeps his Court below, 
Praiſe the holy Gop of Love, 

And all his Greatneſs ſhew : 
Praiſe him for his noble Deeds, 

Praiſe him for his matchleſs Pow'r ; 
Him from whom all Good 

Let Earth and Heav'n - 
Publiſh, ſpread to All around, 

The great ImwanuerL's Name, 
Let the Trumpet's martial Sound, 
_ Him Loss of Hoss proclaim : 
Praite him ev'ry tuneful String, 

All the Reach of heav'nly Art, 

All the Pow'rs of Muſic bring, 

The Muſic of the Heart. 

Him, in whom they move, and live, 

Let every Creature ſing. 

Glory to their Maker give, 

And Homage to their King: 

Hallow'd be his Name beneath, 

As in Heaven on Earth ador'd, 

Praiſe the Loa b in every Breath; 

Let all Things praife the Loads! 
| "_ iii. 7. bog 
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HYMN LXXXV. 
| * + deſcend, O heav*nly Spirit, 
Fan each Spark into a Flame, 
Bleffings let us now inherit, 
. Bletlings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt Hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our Hearts in ure move. 
Feel new Grace in them ſtill ſpringing, 
| Breathe the Air of pureſt Love. 
Let us ſail in Grace's Ocean, 
Float on that unbounded Sea, 
Guided into pure Devotion, 
Kept from Paths of Error free : 
On thy heav'nly Manna feeding, 
Screen d from ev ry envious Foe ; 
Love, O Love for Sinuers bleeding, 


Keep us, Los d, ſlill in Communion, 
»VDaily nearer draw to thee, 
Sinking in the Sweeteſt Union, 
Ot that Heart- felt Myſtery : 
Keep us fate from each Delulion, 
Well protected from all Harms, 
Free from Sin, and all Confuſion, 
Circle us within thine Arms. 


N 
| 


—— 
— 


3 
HYMN LXXXVI. 

Bebold, I tand at the Door and knock, Sc. 
Rev. iii. 20. 

E magnify thy Grace, O Loa d, 

How plent'ouſly haſt thou prepar' 'd 

A Supper for thy Saints! 

All Things are ready. thou haſt ſaĩd, “ 

A Table Thou haſt richly ſpread 

To anſwer all our Wants. 


Now, Loxp, allure our Souls to Thee, 
0 kindly bid us come and fee, 

And taſte hom good thou art; 
Knock with the F Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Loe p, 

Lord, break into each Heart ! 


Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our Souls with Love, 
aſt out the Pow'r of Sin; 
Jesus, attend our feeble Pray'r, 
And for Thyſelf our Hearts pepare, 
Come in, our Loan, come in ! 


Let Comfort, Love, an1 Joy, and Peace, 

Like Rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 
Unto the Ocean driv'n : 

Loup, condeſcend to ſup with me, 

And grant that I may be with Thee, 
And ſup at laſt in Heav'n ! 


® Luke xiv. 26, 1. en ug 
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HYM N LXXXVI. 
Cuktsr's Commiſſion. 


Ra your triumphant Songs 


To an immortal Tune ; 


Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds, 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


Sing how eternal Love 

Its chief Beloved choſe, 

And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
Prom their Abyſs of Woes, 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror clouds his Brow ; 

No Frowns to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 


*Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ſtood filent by, 
When Cnr 1sT was ſent with Pardons down 


To Rebels doom'd to die. 


Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe : 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, 
= rake the offer'd Peace. 


way wn obey the Call ! 
ds an any Auer Claim 


1 To the Salvation he hath brought, 
| And love, and praiſe his Namg. 
| 


D 
HYM NN LXXXVIII. 
For New Year's Day. 

| Luke xn. 6—11. 
[ the e 7 
lhe Gos of 
Who reigns enthron 
Ancient of endleſs 3 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 
Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, - 
No fruit of Holineſs 
On our dead Souls was found ! - 
Yet did he us in 
Another and another 


When ſuſtice bar'd the „ 
1 To cut the Fig-tree down, 
The Pity of our Lo 
Cry d. Let it ſtill alone 
The Father mild inclin'd his Ear, 
And ſpar d mou another Year. 


zs us thy * ſpeaking Blood 

Jo STRICT the Grace, - 

Who therefore hath beſtow'd | 
| On us a longer Space : | 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we fee another Tear! 
| * 

3 


111 
Then dig about our Root, 
Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let out gracious Fruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound : 
O let us all thy Praife declare, 
Aud Fruit unto * Perfettion bear! 


H YM N LXXXIX. 
Another. 
| on tet us _ 
ur jon 
r 
And never ſtand ſtill till the Masrar appear: 
His adorable Will 


Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our Talents i 


By the Patience of Hope, and the Labour of 


| (Love. 
Our Life is a Dream, 
Our Time, as a Stream, 


Glides ſwift 

had he fe Lone rus ty: 
The Arrow is flown, 
The Moment is gone, 

The + Millenial Year 0G 
Ruſhes on to our View, and Eternity 
O that each in the Day 
| ® Luke vii 4. Cor, xi . + Rev. . 


here 


1 
I dove? fought my Way thro', | 
« f have finiſh'd the Work thou didſi give me 
Y that cach from his Loa bp — p* 
8 the glad Word, | 
el, and faebfully done ; 


| + + Sater tne wy Bi and ft down on my | 


HYMN XC. „ 


Iſaiah xxxv. 10. 


Cm of the heav'nly King, 


As ye journey fweetly Fd , 
Sing your Sa v rouR's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways. 


Ye are travelling home to Gop, 
In the i 


They are y now, and Fe 5 


Soon their 


O, ye baniſh'd Seed be glad 4 
Calis r our Advocate is made; 
Us to ſave, our Fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes 8 


Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 
_—_ —  — — 
| r eat is how ,preper” 
Theve your Tingfloon epa and Neward. 
244 + Matt. xv. 24. | 
Eu. $ Heb. fl. 1. : 
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Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the Borders of your Land ! 
pr sus Cnaisr, your FaTHER 's So, + 
| Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
Load! obediently we'd go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
| And we ftill Will follow Thee! 
"> WYHN x0. 
CHRISTMAS. 


Phil. ii. 9—11. 


ET Earth and Heav'n . 
Angels and Men be Join'd 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of Mankind : 
T' adore the all-atoning Lans, 
And e 8 Name. 


Ixsus! tranf Sound; 
The ſoy of Earth and Hear's, 
No other Help is found, 
No other || Name is giv'n 
By which we can Salvation have— 
But J=svs came the World to ſave. - 


Jesvs ! harmonious Name ! 
It charms the Hoſts above! 


+ John zx. 7. [A iv, 22> 


1 


proclaim, 
And ny at his Love ! 
'Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, | 
Tis Heaven to 2 our Jzsu's Face.“ 


His Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Sin ſet free; 
"Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
| *Tis Life and Victory: | | 
New Songs do now his Lips employ, + 
And dances his glad Heart for Joy ! 
HYMN NCII Tainity. 
TE DE UM. 
1 OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs and Pow*r, 
Thou Gon of all Grace! 
With Honour and Bleffing, 
Before Thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
The Far of ail. 


The Heavens and Earth, 
And Water, and Air. 
To Thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care: 
_ Whilſt Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praites above, 
We Mortals are bringing 
| Our Tribute of Love. | 
1 Cor. xiit, 32. 1 Pf. xl. 3 
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Then, Crone one 
it o upreme, 
His eternal Son, OY 
Inveſted with Glory, 
On high doſt Thou fit, 
While Angels adore Thee, 
And bow at thy Feet. 


How great was thy Love! 
How mate” whes Grace ! 
Thou cam'it from above 
To ſave a loſt Race ; 
And, Man to deliver, 
Of Woman waſt born, 
That ev'ry Believer | 
To Gop might return. 


How ſoon will thy Seat 
Oft judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet, 

And welcome Thee there, 
Thy “ witneſſing Spirit 

n us ſhed abroad, 

And bid us inherit, 

The Kingdom of Gon. 


* x John v. 6. latter Part. 


„ 
HYMN XCIL 
| The Chriſtian Race. ; | 
Heb. xii. 1, 2. former Part, A 
WAKE our Souls, away our Fears, 
Let ev':y trembling Thought be gone, 
Awake and run the heav'nly Race, 
And puta chearful Courage on. 
True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint ; 
But we forget the mighty Goo, PY 
Who feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 
Almighty Goo, thy matchlefs Pow'r 
1s ever new, and ever young; 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years 
'T heir everlaſting Circles run. 


From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh Supply, 

While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
Shall fade away, and droop, and die, 

Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 


X 7 


Oh may we mount to thine Abode ! | 


On Wings of Love, to Jesus fly, | 
Nor tire amidſt the head nly Road! 


t „ 1 
HYMN XCIV. 
The Pilgrim's Hymn. A Dialogue. 


ELL us, O Pilgrims, we wou'd know 
Whither fo fait ye move ? 
e. cal d to Lare a World below, 26 
Are ſcetin one above. 


Whence came ye, ſay, and what the Place 
That ye are t:av'ling from ? 
From Tribulation we, . E C . 

Are now returning Home. 


Ts not your native Dwelling here 2 
Like you 2 this abode ? 

We: ſeek * @ better Country far, 

4 City built by God. 1 


Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that Bliſs to reit; 

Nor we, till in the dinner Friend, 
Our weary Sault are Gleſi d. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign, 


a . 
0 OD for Oz mers 
When How's and Earth ade 


®* Heb, xi. 10. 
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HYMN AC. 
| PSALM cxvii. 
ZE Nations who the Globe divide, 
Le num'rous Nations. ſcatter'd wide, 
To Gov your grateful Voices raiſe: 
For all his boundleſs Mercies thown, 
His Truth to endleſs Ages known. 
Require our en..leſs Love and Praiſe. 
To Him who reigns entiron's or high, 
To his dear Son who dei n'd t die, 
Our Guilt and t.rrors to remote: 
To that bleſt Spitit, who (race imparts, 
Who rules in all Believing Hearts, 
Be ceaſeleſs Glory, Praife, and Love: 


HYMN XCVL 


8 Epheſ. ii. 13. 

F Him who did Salvation bring, 
Loa o, may we ever think — fing ; 

Ariſe, ye guiky, he'll forgive: 

Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 

Eternal Loa d, Almighty King, | | 

All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ring! 

1 hou conquer ſt all beneath, above, 

Devils with Force, and Men with Love! 


K 


"I 
il 


— — — — — — 
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To purge our Sins, Cans ſhed his Blood, 
He dy d to bring us near to Gov ; 
Let all the World fall down and know 
That none but Gop ſuch Love could ſhow. 


H N MN XCVIL 
Faith in CHRIS our Sacrifice. 


Heb. X. 4, 10s 
| * OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewith Altars flain, 
Could give the yui'ty Conſcience — 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


But Can ist the heav? nly 8 
Takes all our Sins away: 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they ! 


My Faith would lay its Hand * 

On that dear Head f Thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand 

And there confeſs my vin. 

My Soul looks back to ſee 

The burdens Thou didſt bear. + 
When hanging on th? accurſed Tree, 

And hopes her Guilr was there. 


* Lev. i. 4. +1 Pet. fl. 24. 
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Believing we rejoice, 
To fee the Curſe remove; ? 

We bleſs the LAus with chearful Voice, 
And ting his bleeding Love. 


H Y M N Xun. 
To J:sus'Cnrr3T. 
Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only ho'y, only juſt, 
O tune our Souls to Praite thy Name, 
]-svs! Unchangenble, rhe dame. 
If Angels, whilſt to Thee they fing 
Wrap up their Faces in their Ming, f 
Ho ſhall we f ful Duſt draw nigh, 
The great, the awful Derry! 


Glory to Thee, auſpicious Lanny! 
Thou holy Los D, bon great | aw! 
With alt our Pow'r thy Grace we bleſs, 
Our joy, our Peace, our Ni hteuuſneſs! 
Live ever g'orious J-8us! live, 
Wortby all Blethag to receive! 

W.rthy on high enthron'd ta fir 

With ev'ry Pow r bencath thy Feet! 


| ; Gal. lil, 13. T3 vi. 2, z- compared wit h 
John xii, 41, 
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HYMN XCIX. 
The Same- | 
OLY Favs, who Thee receive, | 
ho in hee begin to hive, 


Day and Night th y cry to Ts. 
As Thou art, ſo let us be! 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring Mind, 
To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 

Perfect “ all our Souls in Love. 


Duſt and Aſhes tho? we be, 

Full of Guilt and Miſery ! | 
Make us thine, thou Son of Gon! 
Walſh us in thy precious Blood. 
Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are Thine ; ; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 


= Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Hear's ! 


HYMN C. 
Unfruitfulneſs. 


ONG have we ſat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lon p, 
But ſtill how weak our Faith is found, 
And » of thy Word! 


* x John ii. 5. 
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Oft we frequent thine holy Place, 
Vet hear alm ſt in vain: | 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 
Do our talfe Hearts retain. | 
Our Gracious Saviouk and our God, 
How little art Thou known, | 
By all the Judgments of thy Red, 
And Bleſſings of thy + hrune ! 
How cold and feeble is our Love, 
How negligent our Fear! 
How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Aﬀections there | 
Great God, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To give thy Word Succeſs ; 
Write thy Salvation on each Heart, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 
Shew our forgetful Feet the W; 
That leads to Joys on high "a | 
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love ſhall never die. 
HYMN Cl. 
CarisT's Compaſſion for the Tempted, 
Wd, Heb. it. 1½ 18. - 
1 FITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
. Of our High-Prieſt above; 
= | 
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His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame ; 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 


He, in the Days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears :* 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, T 
What ev'ry Member bears. | 
He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
' But raiſe i. to a Flame : 
The bruiſed Reed He never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


Then, let our humble Faith addreſs. 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; . 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace. 


* Heb, v. 7. hy 1 2 2 II. xlii. 3 
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HYM N Ci. © He 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
25 Matt. xi. 25. i] 
JI thy good Pleaſure, Lon vp, 

That we are call'd to Thee ; 
The Pow'r of thy Word, 
Thy Truth can make us fre. 


Things from the Prudent hid, 
From + mighty Men conceal'd, 

To us, from Blindneſs freed, 
Thy Love hath now reveaPd. 


Lord, let us know Thee more, 
Remove each dimning Veil, 
Increaſe our little Store 
Till 5 Heart and Fleſh ſhall fail. 
Increaſe our Faith and Hope, 
Perfect our grateful Love, 
Then, Jesus, Þ call us up, | 
The Heav'n of Heav'ns to prove. 
To know Thee as we're known, 
To ſee Thee Face to Face, 
To ſtand around thy Throne, ++ 
And fing— Ta IUurnanr Graci. 


John viii. 33. + 1 Cor. i. 26. 5 Pf. xai. 26. 
I John iv. 13. Þ Rev. zi. 142. 1 Cor. xii. 
12. ++ Rev. v. g---I4. | Y 


r 
HYM N CIII. 
* Luke xiv. 12. | 

TTHER, ye , ye lick, ye blind, 
A — trembling hrong : 

To you the Goſpel calls, to ou 

Mess1an's Bleſſings all belong. 


Reaſon's and Vir ue's boaſting Sons“ 
Derive no Bleſſings from his + Tree; 
For Sinners only izsvs dy d | | 

Then ſure I hear He dy'd forme ! 


Twas with o'r Griefs M+ 881 an groan'd 3 

Twas with our Guilt his Soul was try'd 1 
Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 

And Sinners liv'd when jesus d) d! 
Awake each Heart, ariſe each Soul, 

And join the bliſsful Choirs above; 
May nothing tuae our fu ure Sung, 

But heav'nly Wiſdom, heav'nly Love ; 


HYMN CIV. 


MORNING oo EVINING. 


Gop, how endleſs is thy Love ! 
Thy Gifts are ev ry Ev'ning new; 
And Morning Mercies from above, | 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


* Matt. ix. 12. 1 Adds v. 30. 1 Pet, i. 24. 


S. Ty I 
Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours; 
Thy ſov*reign Ward reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all our drowſy Pow rs. 
Lon, may we yield to thy Command, 
To Thee ſtill conſecrate our Days 
Perp. tual Bleſſings from thine Hand 


Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe ! 
For the Lord's Day. 


HIS is the Day the Loa b hath made: 
He calls the Hours his oon; 


Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 


And Praife ſurround the Throne. 
To Day Car 1sr roſe, and left the Dead, 
X Any Saan's Empire fell; 

o day the Saints vis Triunphs ſpread, 
And all his Wonders tell. 
Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son 
Help us, O Los o, deſcend, and bring 

Salvation from thy Throne! 
Hoſanna in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe; 

The higheſt Hea v'ns in which he reigns 
| Shall give him nobler Praiſe. 


rr 
* 


And talk of all thy Truth by Night. 
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HY MN Cui. 1 
Another. il. 


WEET i is the Work, O Gop, our King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and fo 
To ſhew thy Love by morning Light, 


Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 


No mortal Care ſhould ſeize our Breaſt ; 


O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 


Like David's Harp, of ſolemn Sound! 


Our Hearts ſhould triumph in Thee, Lom p, 


Ard bleſs thy Works, and bleſs thy Word: 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy Counſels ! how divine 


O may we fee, and hear and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below; 
My all or Pow'rs find fweet mploy 
1 CaRisT's eternal World of Joy ! 


H YM N CVIL 
A bleſſed Gs PEL. 


LEST are the Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 

Pe:ice ſhall atren! th: Path they go, 

And Light their Steps ſurround, 


* Rom. viii. 34+ 1 Cor, xv. 22. + m. v. 20. 


LS 

Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up, 
Thro' their REDt-EUIA's Name: 

His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


The Lox v our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives : 


Iſrael, thy King: for ever reigns, 
Thy Goo for ever lives. 


HY MN CVIIL 
Firſt and Second Adam. 


EEP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own ; 

Great Gop ! we own th' unhappy 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame. 


But whilſ our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law: 
We ſing the Honours of  -_ 
That ſent to fave a ruin'd 


We ſing thine everlaſting Sox, 
Who join'd cur Nature to his own : 
Adam the ſecond, from the Duſt, t 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. 
Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, T 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
Reignusſthro' the Lox v our RicnuTrousNess! 


11. xxiii. 6. 


8 1: 
HYMN CIX 
Longing for the Houſe of Gov. 
PsALM lxxxive 
ORD of the Wo ids above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy — 
Thine earthly Temples are 
To his Abode, 
My Soul aſpire, | 
With warm Deſire, 
Too fee thy Gov. 
O happy Souls that pray, 
Where Gop 3 
O happy Men that pay | 
Their conſtant Service there! 
| praiſe Can 18 gill ; 
And happy they 
Who love the Way 
To Zion's Hill ! 


They go from Strength to Strength, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears; 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heaven appears. 0 
O glorious Seat | 
Cf Gop our King !— 
Los p, thither bring 
Our willing Feet! 


The Lorp his P loves : 
His Hand no | withholds 


f 169 ] 


From thoſe his Heart 
From 


+ humble Souls : 
O be ll. 


Whoſe Spirit truſts 
Alone in Thee ! 


_HYMN cx. 
| CunrisT. | 
RETHREN, let us join to bleſs 


Jesos Caster, our Joy and Peace; 
Let our Praiſe to him be giv'n, 


High at Gop's Right-hand in Heav'n ! 
Maſter, fee 1 To Thee we bow, 
Thou art Loa p, and only Thou ; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy Church, and Head. 
2 2 1 ceaſeleſs fing, 

, our Prieft, our King ; 

Wort is - Name of Praiſe, 
| Glory, fall of Grace. 

_—_ haſt the glad Tidings 
Of Salvation by Thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy Church ! and we 
Worthip in their Company. 

Matt. vi. 7. f IC. Ivii. 25. 


L 
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We, thy little Flock, adovs 
Thee, the Lon p for ever more:; 
Ever with us, ſhem. thy. Love, 
Till we join with abave.! 


Praiſe to Cnr. 
AIL ! thev ence Its vs: 
Hail thou Calne Kg | 
Who didit: ſuffer. to releaſe .us, 
Who didit free Salvation bring! 
Hail thou gloriaugy Gon and Saviour, 
Who haſt borne: cur Six and Shame, 
8 — — Merit we find Favour, 
Life is giv'n:;thrg?, thy Name. 


Paſchal La My bx · Go 13 
All our Sins were on ery * 
Zy — 7 Lone anointed, |. 
2 Thou fall 2 „ 
v'ry + Sin may ſorgiu n, 
Thro' the virtue of thy; Blood, 
Open d i is the Gate of Hear! n, - 
Peace is made /twixt Man and Gon, 
Jesus hail ! enthron'd in Glory, 
There for ever to abide ! 


All the heav'nl; Hoſts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy Far HER's Side : 


———— —— — — —— * 


1111 5 
=. There for Singers f Fhou art + 
«© Spare them yet æwether Year.” — fl 

Thou fer 8sibts art incerceing,'h = 
Till in Glory hey zppear. 
Worſhip, Honour, Fe band Blſſing, 


Car15T is worthy 0 veeeĩbe ——— 
Loudeſt Praiſes winhont eg. 
Meet it is for ys to give 


Help, ring your brig phe _ 


Help of, to ——— Jes v's ** 
Help. — IudWwanur 3 
HYMN Cx. . 

The 2 of Mankind, 


Our thankful Hearts,” in 'folemn 8 
Be with our Voices join'd. 


But how mall Duſt his Worth declare, 
When Angels try in vain, | | 
Their “ Faces veil'when'they appear 
Before the Sdw of Man. 


O Load, we cannot filent be, 
By Love we ite confirain'd 
To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee - 
Our Saviour, and our Friend! 
T Iſ lii. 22. latter Part. F x John. ii. 2. 
+ Luke xit, 3. 5 Heb. vii. 25. E view 


Re Spire | 


_ 
The' feeble are — 
Thy Love will not 


Our grateful Songs of h mble Praiſe, 
— Sacrifice. 


2 . 

And Head abroad thy Fame, 

Let ev'ry Hear with Praiſe verge, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name. As 


| Worſhip and Honour, Thanks and Love, J 
Be our Jzsus giv'n ! ' 5 
By all in Banh-ind Hearn 


HYMN CXIT 
SALVATHONR. 
Atvartian ! O the joyful Sound ! 

What Pleaſure to our Ears 


A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears 


[ 

{ 

| | Salvation | let the Echo fiy 

| | The ſpacious Earth around, 

| While all the Armies of the Sky « 
Conſpire to raiſe the * 1 


Le 
HYMN CMN. 
Cunts x our great Melchiſedec. 


HOU dear RZDsZu RA, dying Lownt 8 
We love to hear of Thee; 
No Mufie like thy charming Name. 
* half fo ſweet can be ! 


1 ever * thy . 


Add; in aur CY prieſt & will * rejoice, 
Thou great h; Melchiſedec ! 
Our Jsaus fan berftillour Theme, | 
e 
e gur Ie ame; - 

When:all Things elſe decay. 


When we appear in — — 

With all his farour'd 1 

Then will we — ware loud, 
36 
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Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
For Him who grcan'd beneath your Load; 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 


Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Load of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo ! what ſudden Joys we ſee! 
Jesus the Dead revives again! 
The nfing Gov forfakes the Tomb! AW 
(The Tomb in vain forbids his riſe!y,”* 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 
Break off your Tears ye Saints 22 
How high our Great Deliv'rer 


Sing how He fſpoil'd the Hoſts of He 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains * 


Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King 
++ Born. to redeem ! and ftrong to fave :** 
Then aſk. the Monſter—*« Where's thy Sting! 


oy * — 


HYMN CXVI. 
Gal. iii. 28. Col. iii. 11. 


Grave!” 


tail fox mens an Thes n n 


a 


'Thee who filleſt All in Al. 


Move, and actuate, and „„ 1 
Divers Giſis to ench a * 

Plac'd according to-thy Ill, 
Let us all our Works full; z 
Never from our Office mars. 
Helpful to each other 3 
Uſe the Grace on each beſſi 


Temper by ihe den, 


Many are we now . 
We, See ab 

* 4 
a 
Love, like Deark, - 


198 


Thou, © Cannery nt ri At 
ore 895 


wh HY MN, CXVI. 
"THANKSGIVING. | 

Y:Sout 2 his Praiſe, 

Whoſe are ſo great: 


Ja” 


Whoſe Anger is . {1 11 * 
ready to bm, 


Is 


VI ol 4 12.1 


2s the tie ate rake'd;. - 
„ü 


16 1 
So far the Riches ofihis'Grace, 
Our higheſt n 


The pity of he Los... |} 
To thoſe who feur his Name, 

Is-ſuch as tender Parents t:: C 
He knows ous Tulle Tome. t 


Our Da Fs ave r, 
Or like the Mo ing Flows ; 


way dreads * . 


our. 


Let thy Love our Hearts e 
— * 


n VNN ex. 
Nass bf Elks. | 
OME, thou Mag expefted' Jevus ! 
C — they Penile five; © e 
From our Fears and Sing releaſe us, 
Let us find our Rel in Thee! 

Iſrael's Serength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Earth thou art; 
Dear Defire of ev ry Nation, + 7. 

Joy of ev'ry, longing Heart! 
Born thy People to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yeta King; f 
9 3 

ow thy graciuus ngdom bring 

By thine own eternal Spirit, * 

Rule in all our Hearts alone; 
By thine all- ſufficĩient Merit, 

Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne! 
® Matt. i. 21. + Hag. ii. 7. 1 Matt. ii. 2. 


1 ] 
'H Y MN exx. 


D 


Let all the Saints below: the * b 


Their humble Pr; 0 
— Love. | 85 | 
— 1 

reſerves us 
mega. 50 ( 


22 
oy 


Before the — rear ace, 
Wich Joys divinely gr - 


Then al the choſen Seed | 
Shall meet around the Throne, 

Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 

And make his Wonders known. | 


To our Redeeming Gov, 
| Wiſdom and Pow r belongs. 
Immortal Crowns 6f Mijefty, 


In 


231 
Nee OL a * Hog | 
Pair 


8 


[ humbly, 
111 ca't with 'li 


 Lonv/ U 


To Act 
To 
Süll 


I wait — — | 5 

None without — K's 
The 'Gler:es of thy Face... - | 

In Souls unhaly and unclean, }, 
Thou never cu delight ; | 
Appear b y Sight... .. 

But as for me — „ 
I will apgroach.thy Gate, . 2 

Tho' moſt unworthy ta dra, near. oF 
Or in thy Courts-tamait: 

[ truſt in thine unbounded Grace, 
Which is ſo freely | giv'n, 

And worſhip i in thy Rol Place, 
And lift my Soul'to-Hearv'y. | 


* Heb. 28. 16. TH v. 4: Le. r. wg 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


ORD, we come before Thee now, | | 0 
At thy Fees ma humbly bow ; | + 
Shall we ſeek Thee, Loss, in vain ? | 


Lon 5, on thee our Souls depend: 
In Compaſſion now deſcend : 

| Fill nr Hearts with thy tick Grace, 
x Tena cur Ligs to Tig why Frills. 

l In thine own'a Way, 
Now we ſeek hee—here we ſtay, 
Lean, we know'not how to go. 
Till a Bleffing Thou beſtow. 

Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word; 
Tha: map Joy and Pee ard 

| Let thy Spirit now imp 
Full Salvation to each 
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Lot the Time of Joy return ; ron 


— 
— — — — — > — 


. 1 

Thoſe who are caſt down, lift up : 
Make them ſtrong in Faith and ! 
Grant that All may ſeek and find 
Thee a gracious Goo and kind ; | 
Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 

Let us all rejoice in Thee. 


HYMN CXXIII. 


For Perſons joined in Fellowſhip. 
RY us, O Gov, and ſearch the Ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful Heart: 
Whate er of Guilt in us is found, 
O bid it all depart ! 
When nr. 
Leave us not comfortleſs, * 
But guide our feet into the Way 


Ot everlaſting Peace. 

Help us to help each other. Load, 
Each other's r 44d 

Let each his friendly aſtord, 
Aud feel another's Care. | 


Help us to build each other up, 

Our little Stock improve, FY 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
Aud perfect us in Love. 1 
® Tohn xiv. 18. 


— 


Sire us in Heav'n a Pappy Lot, 


Each another's Burden bear, 


Let us then with Joy remove 
To thy Family above, | 
2 jk 


# = With 
1 1 


With all the Sanctify 
HTMN CXXIV. 
ESUS, Lon o, we look to Thee, 
Let us in thy Name = 
*hew Thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Eid our Jars for ever ceale. 
By thy — } wg | 
Ev'ry Stumbling-block remove, 
Fach to each unite, endear, . 
Come and ſpread thy Banner here. 
Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
Altogether like our Loan. 
Let us each for other care, 


To thy Church the Pattern give, 


Rev. xxi.. 9. latter Part, + Matt, xi. 29. | 
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HYMN CXXV. 
6 7 IS finiſh'd,” the Raben ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying Head; 
Whilſt we this Sentence ſcan, 
Come Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Loa p, 
Compleat far helpleſs Man. 
Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd for Sinners pard'ning Peace; 
Their mighty is Paid : 
Accuſing Law, cancel'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an Gop 
In ſweet Oblivion laid. 
3 45nd org 
The no can | 
Faith a Reteaſa can ſhew : 
uſtiee itſelf a Friend appears, | 
he Priſan-houſe > Whiſper hears, 
« Looſe him and let him go, 1 
O Unbelief, injurious Rar ! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs Pear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud Odʒections fall, 
* *Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill ſhall anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry Cry. 


® Jer. xxxi. 34. f Rom. viii 34. t John xi. 44- 
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HYMN CXXVE 
God's Goodneſs to his People. 

PSALM xxvi. 


HE Less fopplics bis People's Need, 


Je novan is his Name: 
In Paſtures freſh he makes them feed 
Beſide the living Stream. 


He brings their wand” ring Spirits back, 
When they forſake his Ways, 

And leds them for his Mercy's Sake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


When they walk thro” the Shades of Death, 

His preſence is their Stay; 

A — of his fupporting Breath 
Drives all-thetr Fears away. 


His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 
Doth ſtill their Table ſpread, 
Their Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
His Oil anoints their Head. 


The ſure Proviſions of our Gov, 
Attend us all our Days ; 

O may his Houſe be our Abode, 

And all our Work his Praiſe ! 


t 
HT MN CXXVIE 
To the HOLY GHOST. 

IME, florr Gnosr, our Souls 
inſpire, 
Aud lighten with Celeſtial Fire; 
Ton 225 — fy art, 
f thy ſeu” its ampert } * 
Thy bleſſed 64. 7255 above, 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love, 
Enable with perpetual Lig r 
The Dulneſs of our i Sight. 
Anoint and chear our foiled Face 
With the Abundance of thy Grace. 
K. ep far our Foes, giv? P:ace at hone, 
Where tbam art Gu de, no Ill cat came, 
Teach us to kno'v the FArnta, Sox, 
Aud Thee, of beth, to be but Our; 
That through the Ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs Soug; ; 
Praiſe Gon, from whom all Bleflingsflow 
Praiſe Him, all Creatures bere below ; 
Praiſe Him, above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe Farne, Son, and HoLy Gr. 
H Y M N CXXVIUL Nariviry- 
WT good News the Angels bring t 
What glad Tidings of our King 
Cnaisr the Loa p is born to-day, 
Cn 1sT who takes our Sins away: 
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Him ſhall all his People ſee, 
And rejoice eternally. 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With Hoſannas fill the Sky ; ; 
Glory be to God above, 
God is infinite in Love: 
Angels join with us in Praiſe, 
Help to ſing Redeeming Grace. 
* sus is the lovely Name, 
his the Angel doth 1 * 


He ſhall all his People fave : 
They in him — have: 
They thall all be born again. 
* with him in Glory reiga. 


HYMN CXXIX. 
An Act of Faith. 
Habakkuk iii. 17, &c. 


Ate: my unbelieving Fear ! 
M 


Fear ſhall in me no more take Place ! 
AvIloun doth not yet 

He hides the Brightneſs of hi is Face :; 

But ſhall I therefore let him go, 


And baſely to the Tramnsy 1d? 
No- in the Strength of | of rond 


I never will give up my Shield, 
® Matt, i. 21. 
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altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fi Fig - tree droop and die, 
The Field mude the Tiller's Toil, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the;bleating Race; 
Vet will I triumph;iv the Load. 
The Gov of my Salvation praiſe. 


Barren altho* my Soul remain, 
And no one Bud of Grace appear, 
No fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin, and only Sin is - here; (| 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts bolt, 
My blooming Hopes cut off | ſee 5 
| Yet will I in my Savrous truff,* 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


In Hope, believing againſt Hope, + | 
Jexvs my Lans 22 Lets, ;, 
| Jesus my Strength ſhall Lift me up., e 
Salvation is in Insu Name: | * 
To me He ſoon ſhalk bring it high, 1 
My Soul ſhall then eder the Wa, 
On wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave. the World and Sin . 


I] Rom. vii. Egerer "in wh 
+ Rom, by. . $ John 1 mn. | 
te . - 


. 
| HYMN CXXX. 

4 the Sufferings of CurisT abound in | 
our Conſolation ajſe aboundeth by Cu nur,” 
5 2 Cor i. 5. | | 
OME on my Part'ners in Diftreſs, 

My Comrades thre” the Wiklernefs, 
Who fh your Bodies feel ! | 
Awhile forget your Griefs and Fears, 


And look beyond the Vale of Tears 
To that celeſtial Hill 


See where the Laws in Glory ſtands,” 
Incircled with his radrant Bands, 

And join the angelic Pow'rs 

For, all that Height of glorious Bliſs, 
Our everlaſting Por: ton is, 
And all that Heav'n is ours. 


Who + ſuffer for their Mafter here, 
Shall ſoon befere bis Face appear, 
— by his Side fie down ; 3 
cient Fink the Pie i fue, FT 
thoſe, who to the End endure | 
The rose, all wear the Crown. 
Thrice dienen BliG—faſpiro Hope? 
It lifes the faĩnting Spirits F * 
It brings to Life the 


® Rev. v. 6. 9. — oF 
. I Matt. x, 22, 
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Our — here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And then we ſhall aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 
That great myfterious Dairy 
We ſoon 2 open Face ſhall ſeen 
The Beatiſie Sight | 
Shall fill the heav'oly Courts with Praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden Blaze 
Of everlaſting Light! 
HY M N CXXXI. 
"OW happy the ſorrou ful Man, 
| Whoſe Sorfow is ſent from above l 
Indulg'd with a Viſit of Pain, 
Chatitis'd by omnipotent Love : 
The Author of all his Diſtreſs, 
He comes by Affliction to know ; 
And Gon, he im Heav'n ſhall . 
That ever he ſuffes'd below. 


Thus. thus may I happily grieve, 
And hear the Intent of his Rod, 
The Marks of Adoption receive, 
The Strokes fs merciful Gop ; 
With nearer Acceſs to his Throne, 
My Burtben of Folly confeſs, 
The Cauſe of my Miſeries own, 
And cry, for an. Anſwer of Peace, 


O FaTaeR of Mercies on me, 
On me in AMiction beſtow 
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A Soak ing to thee, 
ity'd Uſe of my Woe : 
I wou'd 1 Prayer, | 
To all thy Appoi ſobmit ; 
The Pledge of my Happineſs bear, 
And joyfully die at thy Peet. 


Then, FaTaes, and never till then, 
TI all the Felicity prove, | 
Of living a Moment in Pain, 

Ok dying in Jusvus's Love: 

| A Sufferer here with Load, 


With Jasus above 
Receive an eternal Reward, 
And glory obtain in a Crown. 


HYMN CXXXIL 
FUNERAL HYMN. 
On the Death of a Believer. 
H lovely Appearance of Death, 
4 oe Earth is fo fair; 
ot all the gay Pageants that breathe, 
Can with — 3 
With ſolemn Delight | ſurvey 
The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled, 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, 


And langing to lie in its Sead. 


. 
How bleſt the Believer, bereft 
Of all that can durthen the Mind ! 
How eaſy the Soul that hath left 
This weariſome Body behind ! 
Of Evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe Relicks with Envy I fee: 
No longer in Miſery now | 
No longer a Sinner like me. 
This Earth is aſſected no more Ka 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain ! 
The War in the Members is o'er, 
And never ſhall vex them again : 
No Anger henceforward, or | 
Shall redden this innocent Clay, 
Extinct is the animal Flame, 
And Paſſion is rauiſh'd away. 


This languifhing Head is at Reſt, 

Ite Thinking and Aching are oer; 
This quiet immoveable Breaſt 

Is heav'd by Aﬀfiiction mo more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain : 
It ceaſes to flutter and bear, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 
The Lids which-fo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal d up in eternal Repoſe, 

6 
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The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 
| Theſe Hollows from Water are free ; 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 
| And Evil they never ſhall ſee. 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a Priſon [I breathe, 
And ſtill for Deliverance. pine, 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death: 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 
1 wait the good Time to become, | 
My Spirit created anew, 
My Fleſh be confign'd tothe Tomb! 


HYMN CXXXIII. 
Another. 
ros ANNA to Its us on high! 
Another is enter d his Reſt, 
Another eſcap'd to the Sky, 
| | And lodg'd in InMaNuEL's Breaſt ; 
| The Soul, aow deliver'd, is gone 
| To heighen the Triumph above, 
Exalted to Is us's Throne, 
3 v by Jas us's Love! 
the Angels that fall 5 
e | y 
The = whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lawns: + 


® Zeph, itt. 15. § Rev. v. 14. 


„ix. 9. 
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No longer e in Clay 
Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly ? 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummoned away ? 
My merciful Gov—is it I ? 
O Jesus! if this be thy Will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Counſel of Mercy reveal, 
nd whiſper the Call to my Heart : 
O give me a Signal to know, | 
If ſoon Thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, . 
And fly to the Regions of Love. 
HY MN CXXXIV. 
| Another. | 
A ND let 1his feeble Body fail, 
And let it faint or die ! 
My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
And ſoar to Worlds on high : | 
Shall join the diſembody'd Saints, 
And find its long-ſought Reſt, 
That only Bliſs for which it pants, 
In the Repeemer's Breaſt.“ 


In hope of that immortal Crown, 
I would not no complain, 
But gladly wander up and down, 
Aud ſmile at Tuil and Pain: 


. Alluding to _ XVi. 22. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
1 

[ 
4 
| 
| 


Rivers of Life + divine I = 
I fee a World of Spirits bright, 


And conqu'ring Palms they bear. 


Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or Pain, 


O of the Depth of Self. deſpair, 


-. 4. 0.4 
Still ſuff 'ring on my threeſcore Years,® 
inn my Deliv'rer come, 
And wipe away his Servant's Tears, 1 
And take his exile home. 
O what hath I Esus bought for me ! 
Before my raviſh d Eyes, 


And Trees of Paradiſe ! | 


Who tatle the ſure there ! 
They all are rob'd 1 in ſpotleſs White, t 


O what are all my Sorrows here, 
If Lo, thou mak'ſt me meet, 

With that enraptur'd Hoſt t 

And worſhip at thy Feet ! 


Take Life and Friends away ! 
But let me fiad them all again, 
In that eternal Day ! 


HY MN CXXXYV: 


P$ALM cxxx. 


Help us, O Lon o, way: 
Our Mis'ry mark, attend our Pray'r 
And bring Salvation nigh. 
„Pf. xc. 10. || Rev. xxi. 4. f Rev. xxii. 
If. xxv. 8. 1 Rev. vide. 3+ 
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If thou art rig 'rouſly ſevere, 
Who may the Teſt abide! 

O where ſhall finful Man appear ! 
Or how be juſtify'd ! 

But O ! Forgiveneſs is with thee, * 
That Sinn-rs may adore, 

With filial Fear thy Goodneſs ſee, 
And never grieve Thee more. 


Ve faithful Souls, confide in Gop, 
Mercy with Him remains; 

Plenteous Redemption in bis Blood, 

To waſh out all your Stains. 

His Iſrael Himſelf ſhall clear, 
From all their Sins redeem : 

The Lox» our Right'ouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt in Him. + 


H Y M N CXXXVI. 


My Loa d, what muſt I do ? 
Only thou the Way canſt ſhew ; 
Thou canit fave me in this Hour, 
I have neither Will nor Power: 
Gov, if over all thou art, 
Greater than the ſinful Heart: 
Let it now on me be ſhewn, _ 


Take away the Heart of Stone. 
® Pf. cxlv. 18. + 2 Cor. v. 22, 
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Take away my darling Sin, 
M ke me willing to be clean ; 
Make me willing to receive 
What thy (20 dneſs waits to give; 
Fo ce me Lon p, with all to part, 
Tear all Idols tram my Heart; 
Let thy Pow'r on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the Heart of Stone, 


Jesu, mighty to renew, 

Work in me to will and do ; 
Turn my Nature's rapid Tide, 
Stem the ! orrent of my Pride, 
Stop the Whirl.vinJ of my Will, 
Bid Corruption, Los o, be ſtill ; 
No thy Lane almighty ſh: w, 
Make e*'cn me a Creature new. 


Arm of G-». thy Strength put on, 
Bow the Heav'ns, and come down; 
All mine Unbelief o'erthrow, | 
Lay th' aſpiring Mountain low, 
Conguer thy worſt Foe in me, 
Get thyſelf the Victory; < 

Save the vileſt of the Race, 

Force me to be ſav'd by Grace. 


1 
HYMN CXXXVIL 
For one under AMiction : or, Temptation, 
L + lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly. 
While the nearer Waters roll, 
While the Tempeſt till is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
ill the ſtorm of Life is paſt : 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my Soul at laſt ! 
cn Refuge have * _ 0 
11 y helpleſs Soul on Thee, 
— — me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me; 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay d, 
All mine Help from thee I bring, 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
With the Shadow of thy Wing.“ 
Thou, O Cats r, art all | want, 
More than All in Thee | find : 
Raiſ- the Fallen, chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick, aad lead the Blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
am all Unrighteouſneſs ! + 
Vile 5 and full of Sin I am, | 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 
® Pf, xvii. 8. + Rom. vii. 18. 5 Job l. 4. 
|] Johni. 14. | 
—_— 


| 
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Plenteous. Grace with Thee is found, 
Grace'to Pardon all my Sin : 


Let the healing Streams abound, 


Make, and keep me pure within: 


Thou of Life the || Fountain art, 


Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring Thou up within mine Heart, 
Riſe to all Eternity ! 3 


HYMN CXXXVIIE 
Prayer for Seriouſneſs. 


HOU Gov of glorious Majeſty ! 2 
To Thee, againſt Myſelf, to Thees 
A Worm of Earth I 
A ſinful, guilty Child of Man, + 
An Heir o endlef Bliſs or Pain, | 
A Sinner born to die. 


Lo! ona narrow Neck of Land, 

Twixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand, 
Secure—inſenfible ! 

A Point of Time, a Moment's Space, 

Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell! 


O Gol mine inmoſt Soul . 


And deeply on my thoughtleſs Hearty 


— 


1 1 John. iv. 14. # Rom. Ki. 29, 23+ 


L 139 1 3 
Give me to feel their ſolema Weight, 
And tremble on the Brink of Fate,“ 


And wake to Righteouſuets! 4 
„I am glad of an unity to reſcve this 


Ggnificant Word out of the Hands of the Infidels, 
who uſe it together with Lack, Fortune, Chance, 
Deſtiny, to promote their favourite Scheme of ex- 
cluding the particular Providence of the Wiſe 
Diſpoſer of all Events from the Government of 
ke Wed Fae (Fatum) ett hat 
_ But ord Fate (Fatum) ifies | 
is SPOKEN, from the Latin Word Fart to bea. 
Fars then eminently relates to what hath been 
n God : So Minutius Felix, 
that able yer a Scholar in St. Cyprian's 
Time, fays, Nibil a of FATUM uam quod de 
unoquegue Noflrum Deus Far us f. FATE is no- 
thing elſe than what GOD hath SPOKEN concerning 
every one of us. Even the Heathens had this Idea 
of it; for tays Statins, Far uu eff quod Dit Pan- 
TUR. FATE is that which the Gods ſpeak. 

In this truly Chriſtian and excellent Hymn, the 
Word Fate may he ſuppoſed to relate to the aw- 
ful Word which Gop fake, when he declared 
to fallen Man, Duff thou art, — — 
thou return. Gen. iii. 19. latter Part. in this 
View, the Word Fate may properly ſignify Death, 
and D ſeaſes may be faid to appear more or leſs 
Fatal, as they ſeem more. or lefs likely to fulfkb 
God's Word, by bringing us to the Duſt, _. 


; $ x. Cor. xv. „„ 


| 


| 


. | 
t 
3 
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Before me place in dread Array, 
Tp Pom of that tremend: ous Day, 
has te with Clouds ſhalt come A 
To Judg the Nations at thy Bar. A 
tell me, Lond, ſhall | be there 
To meet a joyful Doom | 


My future Bliſs t' mſure ! 

Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 

And ſuffer all thy righteous Win. 
And to the End endure ! 


Then, Savrave, then my Saul receive, 
Franſ from this Vale to live 

And reign with Thee above, 
Where FatiTH is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hoes in full — doo: Delight, 

And everlaſting Love. 


HY M N CXXXIX. 
| 55 e. 
| Ixs us art our King! 
Js ccaſeleſs Praiſe we ling 
our 


| Thee. the right'ous Judge of all, 
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Wond'ring gaz d th' angelic Train, + 
While thou bow dſt the Hear'n beneath ; 
Gov with Gon wert Man with Man, 
Man to fave from endleſs Death ! 


Thou with our Pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our Sickneſs borne : & 
All our Sins on Thee were laid ; 
Thou with une xampl'd Grace 
All the mighty Debt has paid, 
Due from all the ranſom'd Race H 


Enthron'd above yon Sky, "Ire 
Thou reign ſt with Goo moſt high : 
Pros rate at thy Feet we fall | | 
Pow'r ſupreme to Thee is giv'n. 


Thee the Lo« d of Earth "and Heav- n {> 


o Load, O Gov of Love! 

Let us thy Mercy prove ! 

Help us to obtain the Prize, 
Help us well to cloſe our Race ; 
That with J hee above the Skies, 


Endleſs my 9 may polleſs! 


+ Luke ii. 23. 5 Ifa. lin. 4. Matt. viii. 1124 
| t Eph. vi. 12. | 


From thine high and 
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HYMN CXL. 
Heb. xii. 2. 
OW glorious the Laws 
Is ſeen on his Throne! 
His Labours are o'er, 
His Conqueſts put on: 
A Kingdom is given“ 
Into the Lans's Hand, 
In Earth and in Heaven, 
For ever to ſtand. 
Ye Sinners below, 
Then truſt in the Lox D; 
Look up to his Arm, + 
His Honour, his Word: 
Athiri for his Favour, 
His Godhead Adore ; 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy ever more! 


HYMN CXLE 


| Gov hath ſaid, I will dwell in them, 


2 Cor. vi. 15. 
AVIOUR ! and can it be, 


That Thou ſhoulſt dwell with me! 


| 1 hrone, 
Throne of everlaſting Bliſs , 


Will th a 143 A 
ill thy Majeſty ſtoop down, 
To fo mean an Houſe as 321 


I am not worthy, Lord, 
So vile, and l bord. 
Thee, my Goo, to entertain 
In this poor polluted Heart: 
I am a frail ſinful Man, 
All my Nees cries, ©* Depart !” 3 


Yet come ! thou heav'nly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt 
Come! thou great and glorious King ! 
— before thy Croſs we bow, 
Thyſelf Salvation bring, 
Ch Houſe by ent Tring now! 
H Y MN CXLII. 
| Self-Dedication. | 


IATHER, Sox, and Hot v Grosr, 
Os in Tusk, and Tun In o! 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, | 
Let thy Will on Earth be done ! 
| Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, | 
_ Glorious Loa of Earth and Heav'n! 


If ſo poor a Worm as I 


May to thy great Glory live, 
| All a Actions ſancti 3 
All my Thoughts Words receive! 


® Iſa. lvi. 15. Luke v. s. 


uf — 24 000 —— 


—_— — 
— 


— 
— ——— 
— — 


— 
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Claim me for thy Service—claim 


AN i heve and HY nt 


Take my Soul and Body's Pow'rs, 
Take my Mem'ry, Mind and Will, 

All my Goods, and all mine Hours, 
All 1 know, "and all I feel, 

All I think, nd ſpeak, and do : 

Take my Heart—but make it new ! 


| Fares, Son, and Hor r Gaosr, 


One in Tun gz, and Tun zz in Ons, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 

Let thy Will on Earth be done ! \ 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Loa b of Earth and Heav'n! 


HY M N CXLIIL 


For the Arians, Socinians, Deifts, 
Pelagians, &c. 


| Qu ſelf. exiſting Goo moſt high, 


From all eternity the ſame ; 
No longer let thy Foes deny 
Thy Godhead, and revile thy Name ; 3 
Jesus, Jeuovan, Jan deſcend, 


And bid the Hour of Darkneſs end! 


The Star * (in thy Right-hand no more) 
Which on the imbitter d Waters fell, 

How has he thed his baleful Pow'r, 
Waſted the Earth, and peopled Hell, 


Leſs 


(ws J 
Or poiſon'd by Secizus dic l 


Thy Coming ia the Fleſh 


And f 


the Men who dare 
2 i. he Scorner's Sa 


Caſt all thine Oracles away, 


Led 


Tho? Satan 


Jasus, the FarTusr's Glory, 


To teach our dark'ned Univerſe, 
Job xxv. 6. + If. lxvi. 24 Mark ix. 44. 


their own ſufficient Light 
5 
EB How ſhall Antichriſt blaſpheme, 
Ar on thy written Will ? 
How long ſhall the P 
The Doom of fallen Spirits ſeal ? 
And Error in ten-thouſand Forms 
Deſtroy the Souls of wretched Worms? 
Deftroy the Souls—which cannot end ! 
may a while deceive, 
That Liar old, and murd'rous Fiend, 
_ Who tells them, They at laſt ſhall live; 
xtinguiſhes th eternal Fire, 
—  » , II 


What but th' eſſential Truth divine 
Can all this Gloem of Hell diſperſe ! 


Dream, 


ſhine, 


EE 
In ev'ry new-born Soul to prove, | 
That Troy art God, and, Gos is Leve ! &g 
GLORIA PATRI. 

Farautr of Heav'n ! de ever ador'd ! 


Thy Mercy we find, in ſending our Lon d, 
To ranſom and bleſs us, thy f we 


For ſending in Jesus Salvation by PA ang: * 


O Sow of his Love ! who deignedft to die, 
Our curſe to _— our 17 — to buy; 
Accept our Thankſgiving, Almighty to fare, 
Who openeſt ST all that belizre 2. 

O 2 — of Health and of Pow'r ! 


Thy+ Working we prove: thy Grace we adore, 
Whoſe inwa t Revealing „ 


(Blood, 


| Atteſting and 5 ſealing us Children 0 G90, 


Rist Gon from whom all B 
Praiſe Him all — — 

Praiſe Him above ye heav 2 

Praiſe Far ut, Sox, and Hor v Gnos r, 


O Faru, Son, and Hoty Gnosr, 
One Gop whom we adore ; = 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And de ever more. 


flow, 
* 


* 
* Eph. E Cor. ii. 
. * $ Epk. b. 30 ” 


— 
ING we to our Gop above, 
Praiſe eternal as his Love ; 

Praiſe tiim all ye heav*'nly Hoſt, 

FaTHpr, Son, and Holy GurosT. 


TDATHER, Sor, and Hory Gaosr, 
One Gop whom we adore : 
Join we with the heav*nly Hoſt 
To praiſe Thee evermore ; 
Live by Heav'n and Egrth ador'd 
Tua in Ons, and Ons in Taxis; 
All Glory be to Thee. 
o Gov who reigns enthron'd on high, 
I To dis dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Mis ry to remove, | 
To that bleſt Sp'rit, who Life imparts, 
Who rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Praife and Love. 
O Farnen, Son, and Hor r Guosr, 
Be Praiſe amidſt the heav*nly Hoſt, 
And in the Church below; 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth, 
Zy whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow. 
"IVE to the Prutz Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Sor, 
And to the Seiser of his Graca 
Be equal Honour done. 


„ 
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HYMNS 


SACRAMEN T. 


__HY MN CXLIV. 4 
OME, Hor r Gnosr, thine Influence 
And realize the Sign | (ſhed, 
Thy Life infuſe into the Bread, | 
y Pow'r into the Wine. 
Effeftual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by heav'nly Art, 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To ev'ry faichful Heart, | 


HYMN CXLV. 
1 Cor. xt. 23—27. 


WAS on that dark, that doleful Night, 
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 


| Againſt the Son of God's Delight, 


And Friends betray'd Him to his Foes : 


, (199 } 
= He took the Bread, and bleſs'd. and brake; 
What Love thro” all his Actions ran! 
What wond' rous Words of Grace he ſpake! 


* This is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food.” 
Then took the up, and bleſs'd the Wine ! 
* This the New Cov'nant in my Blood. 
1% Do this (he cry'd) 'till time ſhall end, 
eln Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and record 
„The Love of your departed Loa p.“ 
Jouns thy Feaſt we celebrate, | 
* ſhew thy Death, we fing thy Name, 
Til ill Thou return' ſt, and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage-Supper of the Lans.t 
H Y M N- CXLVI. 
FESUS invites his Saints, 

To meet around his Board ! 
ſh pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
_ Communion with their Loa p. 
For Food he gives his Fleſh : 

He bids us drink his Blood: 
Amazing Favour ! Matchleſs Grace 
Of our redeeming Goo. 

1 Cor. xi. 26. f Rev. xix. 9, 


= 
Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 

His glorious Name to raiſe ; ; 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind, 
And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe. 


H Y M N cxLvn. 
Cunts our Paſſover is ſaeriſiced for us. 
x Cor. v. 7. 


8 Paſchal La ub 


for us was mot 
Thro' whom we out of 1275 


Thy ranſom'd People 
Angel of -Grace, 
Fulfil thy Character, 


To guard and feed ny choſen Race, 
4 Iſrael's Cam 4 | 


hout the 
"IS "1A 


Be Thou a 
A chearing wy by Night. 
On feng Souls fl ſuſtain 
leffings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 
The Manna of thy Love ! 
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HY MN CXLVIIL 
HRIST our Paſſover, for us 
Is offered up and ſlain! 

Let Him be remember'd thus 
By ev'ry Soul of Man : 
We are bound among the reſt 

His Obligation to proclaim ! 
Keep we then the ſolemn Feaft, 

And banquet on the Laus. 


Jesus, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
The Feaſt itſelf Thou art, 
Now to receive the meaneſt Gueſt, 
And comfort ev'ry Heart: 
Give us living Bread to eat,“ 


Manna that from Heav'n comes down; 


Fill us with immortal Meat, 
And make thy Nature known. 
Thou haſt a Table 


Furniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 
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H TMN CXLIX. 


AMB of Gov, whoſe bleeding Love 


We thus recall to Mind, 
Send thy Bleſſings from above, 
And let us Mercy find : 
Think on us who think on Thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ; 
O remember, Calvary, | 
And bid us go in Peace. 


By thine agonizing _. 
1 And bloody Sweat we pray; 
Zy thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our dins away: 
= Burſt eur Bonds, and fer vs free, 
il From all Joiquity releaſe : 
O remember. Calvary, ; 
And bid ys go in Peace. 


Let thy Blood by Faith * 
The Sinner's ro | 
Speak us freel juſtify? 
And all jen Sickneſs heal. 


By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
_— _ * * 

O remember, C 
| And bid us go in eace. 


Never let us hence depart, 
Till Thou our Wants relieve: 


® z John lu. 3. 


Write Forgiveneſs in our Hearts, 
And all thine Image give: 
Ma us WR ne Tone | 

perfected in Holineſs; | 

O remember, Calvary, | 3 
And bid us go in ! | 1 

HYMN CL. 

Luke xiv. 15. | 

APPY the Man to whom 'tis giv'n ll 
To eat the Bread of Life in n. | 


ineſs in CynigT + (o—_ 
on his forgiving Love. 


This 
Who 


HYMN CL. 


OME Hot.y Geer, fe to thy Seal, K 
Thine inward witneſs Give, | 

To all our waiting Souls reveal | 
The Death by which we live. | | 
Spectators of the Pangs divine, 
O that we now may be, 
Diſcerning in the ſacred 

His on the Tree. | 
Repeat the Saviour's dying C 
. ve | 
That ev'ry Heart may now reply, 
* This was the Gon of Gow 7'$ 


*2 Cor» vii. 2. + Eph. i i. 13. Matt. zxvii. 54. 


C00}. 
H YM N CLI. 
E for our ev ry Bleſſing, 
— — 
ARI ing, 
Never, never ceaſing. 
Source of all our Gifts and Graces, 
__ CurnsT we own, 
Cue 157 alone, 
Calls for all our Praiſes. 


A. ang Sin and dea. 


Life imparts, 


Chea's aur Hearts, 
Fills with Food and Gladneſs. 


He Himſelf for vs bath giv'n, 


Us he feeds, 
Us he leads 
Toa feaſt 1 , 


ORD A noble Song 
n my Soul; awake, my Tongue; 
Hoſannah to th' — Name, * 
And all his boundleſs Lore proclaim. 


See where it ſhines in |ssv's Face, 


The brighteſt Image of his Grace ; 


Rev. xix. 3. 


11 
Gon, in the Perſon of his Son, 
Has all his mighty Works out-done. 
Oh, may [ live to reach that Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face! 
Where all his Beauties they behold, 
And fing his Name on Harps of Gold ! 


H Y M N CLIV. 


W Thoſe mournful Colours wear; 
. BE What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith, 
And now'ith your Deſpair ? 
What tho? your num'rous Sins exceed '-. 
The Stars that fill the Skies, "I 
And, aiming at th' eternal Throne, 


See here an endleſs Ocean flows 
Of never-tailing, Grace: . 
Behold a dying Savioun's Veids 
1 The ſaered Flood increaſe. 


Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace, 
223 all our Faults, 
'ning Blood, that ſwells above, 


HY does your Face, ye humble Souls, 


— 2 — — — 


L 156 ] 
HYMN CLV. 

AM of Gov, for whom we languiſh, 

LYNE, 

O our agonizing Saviour ! 


By thy Pain, let us 
* 


In thine own Appointment bleſs us; 
Meet us here, now 


Our Almighty Jusvs ! 
Let the Ordinance be ſealing ; * 


Enter now, claim us Thou 
For thy conſtant Dwelling. 


Fill the Heart of each Believer : 
Make us thine, Es, 
Reign in us for ever. 


H MN CLI. 
rer need 
A receive '3 
The Cup — his Morey Fefioon. 
1 
Wich m Wine He comforts us here, 
And Gladly we join, till Jes us appear, 


® Cor. i. 22. 


| Deſcending from the heav'nly Court, 


4 


157 J 
With hearty Thankſgiving bis Death to record 
The Living, the Living ſhould fing of the 
| | | (Los p. 
He hallow'd the Cap which now we receive, 
The Pledge of our Hope with Jesus to live, 
Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall _— 
and. 
With Glory and Gladneſs eternally crown'd, 
The Fruit of the Vine, the Joy it implies, 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the Skies; 
Exult in his Favour, our Triumph renew, 
And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with 


| | | (you,* 

 _HYM N CLVII. 
| HEN the firſt Parents of our Race 
| Rebell'd, and loſt their Gon, 
And the Infection of their Sin 
|| Had tainted all our Blood. 

Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart 
Of the eternal Son, 


He left his Father's Throne. 
His living Pow'r, and dying Love, 

Redeem'd unhappy Men, | 
-And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and Goo again, 


1 If, xxxviii. 19. * Matt. xxvi. 29. | 


| 
| 


1 
To Thee, dear Lox, our Fleſh and Soul 
We d joy fully | 
Bleſs'd jesus, take ve for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 
HYMN CLVII. | 
On the CnucirixlonN. 


Matt. xxvii. 50—54- 


C7 "IS done ! th' atoning Work is done! 


Jesus the great RDA dies! 

All Nature feels th important G oan: 

Loud echoing thro” the Earth and Skies ! ! 
The Earth doth to her Center quake, 

And Heav'n, as Hell's deep Gloom, is black 


The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 
While J:sus meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Fain, 
The yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
The Bodies ot the Saint» «rife, 
Reviving as their Saviouk dies. 


And ſhall not we his Death partake, 
In ſympathetic Anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviour, let thy Paſſion ſhake | 

Our Earth, and rend our t earts of Stone! | 
To ſecond Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we fleep no more ! | 


Crucify'd before our Eyes. 
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HYMN CLIX. 
| Another. 
GY of unexampled Grace, 
IJ Reveemir of Mankind, 
Matter of eternal Praiſe, | 
We in thy Paſſion find ; 
Still our choiceſt Strains we bring, 
Still the joyful Theme purſue, 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing, 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


Endleſs Scenes of Wonder riſe 
With that myſterious Tree, 


— 


Where we our Maker ſee; | 
Jssus, Los b. what haſt Thou done! 
Ting end grins MFR, ce go 
Stop and gaze, and fall, own, 

12 was Love like thine ! 

Like that our J=$vs ſhew'd; 
See him ftretch'd on yonder Crofs, 

And cruſh'd beneath our Load ! 
Now diſcern the DerTr, 

Now his heav*nly Birth declare 
Faith cries out, "Tis He, tis He, 
My Gop who ſuffers there | | 


| ( naw } 
Lon sp we blefs Thee for thy Grace, 
And | ruth which never fail, | 
Halt'ning to behold thy Face, 
Without a dimning Veil. 

We ſhall ſee our heav'nly King, 

All thy glorious Love proclaim, 
Help the Angel-quire to lag ; 
Our dear triumphant La N. 

| HYMN CLX. | 

LESS'D are the humble Souls that fee 

Their emptineſs and Poverty ; | 

reaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n. 
Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, 

Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart ; 
The Blood of Car'srT divinely flows, 

A healing Balm for all their Woes. 
Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs ; 


They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
With living Streams and living Bread. 
HYMN CLXI. 
ATHER, Gov, who ſee'ſt in Me, 
Only Sin and Miſery, 
See thine own anointed One, 


Look on thy beloved Son. 


L 
Turn farm me thy glorious Eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice, 
| To the full Atonement made, 
To the utmoſt Ranſom paid. 
To the Blood that ſpeaks above, ; 
Calls for thy for wing Love : 
To the tokens of his Death, 
Here exhibited beneath. 2 
Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry, 
Let thy Jowels then reply ; 
Then thro' him the Sinner ſee, 
Then is Jesus look on Me! 


HYMN CLXIi. 
OD of all redeeming (race, 2 2 
* pardoning Love compell'd, 

Up to Thee our 50uls we raile, 

Up to thee our Bodies yield. 
Tan 
ble thro” thy Sen; 
Wie Es Thee a 94 He, 
While we die to Thee alone. 


ſt it is, and good, and right, 
N wholly T 
In thine only Will delic he, - | 
In thy bleſſed Service join. 
1 Heb. xii. 24. * 
3 


n 
O that ev'ry Thought and Word 
Might preclaim how good T hou art, 
Holineſs unto the Los vb, 
Still be written on our Heart! 


H YM N CLXIII. | 

(Due, 

LL Praiſe to the Lon p, all Praiſe is his 
\ To-day is his Word of Promiſe found 


(true! 
We, we are the Nations preſented to Gop, 


Well-p'eafing Oblations thro” Jas us's Blood. 
Pcor Gentiles from far to Jesus we came, 
And offer'd we are to Gop thro? his Name; 
To Gop thro*theSpirit ourſelves may we give, 
While ſav'd by the Merit of Jesus we live. 

| HYMN CLXIV. 
Of: Chong our * we here pr 

If for thy Sake they may be ſpent, 

Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, . 
Thy Will be done, thy Name ador d. 


Give us thy Strength, O Gon of Pow'r 
Then let Men ſcorn, and Satan roar ; 
Thy faithful Wuneſſes we'll be: 

"Tis fix d We can do all thro' Thee 


„Ed. zxvili, 36. 
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HYMN CLXV. 
CHRISTMAS - DAY. 
89 Thanks to Gop moſt high, 
IF The univerſal Loa p, 
The ſov' reign King of Kings, 
And be his Grace ador d:. 
| His Pow'r and Grace 
Are fill the ſame, 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
How mighty is his Hand, 
What Wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the Earth and teas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone: 
Thy Mercy, Loap, 
Shall till eadure, 
And ever ſure 
| Abides thy Word. 
He ſaw the Nations lie, 
All periſhing in Sin, 5 
And pity'd the ſad State | 
The ruin'd World ag South . 
Thy Mercy, Loa p, 
Shall Gill endure, | 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 
He ſent his only | 
To fave us from our Woe, 
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From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And ev ry burtful Toe: 
| this Power and Grace 
Ae ſtill the ſme, 
And le his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


HYMN CLXVI. 
| Eph. iti. 17, &c. | 
OME Jesus, come, deſcend and dwell, 
„ by Faith, and Love, incv'ry Breaſt: 


Then ſhall we know, and. taſte. ar d feel, 
The joys that cannot be expreſs*d 


Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, | 
Make our enlarged Souls 'poſleſs, 

And learn the tieigh!, and Breadth, and 
Of thine unmeaſurable Grace, (Length® 


Now to the Gon whoſe Pew'r caa do 
More than our Thoughts or Wilkes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 

By all the Church, thro* Cas ter his Sox ! 


HY MN cLxVn. 


OME to the Feaſt, for Custer invitew 
And promiſes to feed, + | 

Tis here his cloſeſt Love unites: 

The Members to their Head. 


Rn. ii 1, . t Johm vis 33. 


| . 
Tis here he nouriſhes his own, 
With living Bread from Heav'n,“ 
Or makes himſelf to Mourners known, f | 
And ſhews their Sins forgiven 


Still in his inſtituted Ways 
| He bids us ak the Pow'r, 

The pard'ning or the hall'wing Grace, F 
And wait th' appointed Hour. | | 


| Who ſeek Redemption thro? his Love, 
is love ſhall them redeem : 
He came $ Self-emp.icd from above, 
That we might hve thro” him. | 
Expect we then the quick'ning Week, 
Who at his Altar bow ; 
Bur if it be thy — Lonp, 
O let us find Thee now! 


HYMN CLXVII. 


LL Glory and Praiſe. 
| To the Ancient of Days, . 
Who was born, and was lain to redeem a 
(lot Race. 


John vi. 33. + Matt. v. 4. { So the Greek 
ſigniſies, Phil. ii. 7. former Part. || Dan. vii. g. 
| wuh Rev. i. 1s. 
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Sal vation to Gov, 


| Who carried our Load, 
And purchas'd our Peace with the Price of 
(kw Blood. 

And ſhall he not have 

The Lives which he gave 

Such an infinite Ranſom for ever to ſave ? 
Yes, Lord, we'd be thine, 
And gladly reſign 

Our Souls to be fil ith the Fulneſs divine. 


We'd yield Thee thine own, 
We'd ſerve Thee alone, 


_ Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done. 


How, when it ſhall be, 
| We cannee freaks, 
But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee ! 


HYMN CLXIxX. 


UR Shepherd alone, 
The Los o let us bleſs, - 

Who eigus on the Throne 

The Prince of our Peace: 
Who evermore ſaves us 

By ſhedding his Blood ; 
All hail, holy Jesus, 

Our Load, and our Gab ! 


67 J 
We daily will fing 


Thy Merits, tb Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 

Of Puy and Grace: 4 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 1 — 92 FY 


To Men we will tell, v7 

And ſay, our dear Saviour 
7 Nedeems us from Hell. 
Preſerve us in Love, _ 
While here we abide : 

Nor never remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious Salvation, 

ill joyful we ſee 

The beautiful Viſion® 

Compleated in Thee ! 


| HYMN CLXX, 
ATHER of Earth and Heav'n, 
Thine hung'ring Children feed, 
Thy Grace be to our Spirits giv'n, 
That true immortal Bread; 
Grant us and all our Race, 
In 2 —. to prove, | 
The Sweetne y pard'ning Grace, 
The Manna of thy — ! | 


II. xxxiii. 17, former Part. 


# 
HYMN CLXXLI 
At Diſmiſſion. 


22 thro” thy Sox receive 
ur | 
All the Wants * All that live, 
Thane Hand ſupplies: 
Fills the World with 2 Food 
For the Riches of thy Grace, | 
Take, thou univerſal 
The univerſal Praiſe. 


Ge; 88 
Praiſe and Pow'r, 
Be untothe Lans for ever, 
Jesus Cantsr is our —— : 
Hallelujah, 
Amen. 


ISMISS us with thy Bleſſing, Lon v, 
Help us to feed upon thy Worp op: 


All that has been amiſs, forgive. 
And let thy Truth within us live. 


6 1 
HY MN Crxxtr. 


* For CuniSTMas Dar. 
122 724 — mow in x tans Hope, 
W — _ 
Proctaims the glad Hour; 
Lo, Ia us the Savioun'is been. 
All Glory de to Gov om high: 
To K all Praife is due ; 


The Promiſe is ſeal'd.: 
1 The Sav10ou's reveal'd, 

| — Rivers flew; 
_ Flow en, ene Fer reeye 
Spreid © the Earth; 

At j:sus's Birth, _ 
For Heaven and Earth are at Peace. 


No the Good will of Hawn is fhewd © 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs Race's 

Massta n is come 

| To ranſom his Own, 

| n.. 


0 
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Then let us join the Heav'ns above. 
Where hymning Seraphs fing, 
Join all the glad Pom ra, 
For their Loa d s Ours, *©' 
Our Pzorner, our PIT, andour Kine. 7 


H YMN clxxIII. 
REDEetMinG LovE ' 
OW begin the heav'nly Theme, 


N Sing alcud in Je>u's Name, 
Ye who Juv” s Kindneſs prove, 


Triumph in-RzpetmiNG Lovs.. 


Ye who ſee the FarTnenr's Grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs REDEEZ NIA Love. 


Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears, 
— our guilty Fear, K 


uilt and Curſe remove, 
— by RaoZZM IX Luvs. 


Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing Slaves of Death ard Sin, 
Now from Blifs no longer rove, 


Stop—and talte RuvazuinG Love 


. A Car. i iv, 4 


1 
Welcome all by Sin Tr 
Welcome to bis facred Reſt, —_ 
Nothing brought him from abore ; 
Nothing but RepetrwinG Lovs. 


He ſubdu'd the infernal Pow'rs, 
Thoſe tremendous Foes of ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in RröogzUuI NG Loves, 
Hicher then your Muſie bring, 

Strike aloud each Joyful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe Reveeminc Love, 


HY MN CLXXIV. 
For Good FRIDAY.1 


WIe hath our Report belier'd ? a 
Sutton come is not received, 5 


Nat received by his own, c | 
Promis'd Baan from Root of Jes, 4 
Dav1»'s Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, e 

Comes too meekly to be known. F 


Tell me. O thou favour'd Nation, 
What is thy fond Expectation ? 


Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree ? g 


2. liti. 2, 1 Gen, xlix. 10. c John i. rr. — 
rg” eRev.xxii. 16. Acts ui. 26, f 

x. 9- Matt. xxi. 5. 2 The Scripture Image of 
ſplendid mighty Monarch,” 3 


(nz -] 

Let not worldly Pride confound thee, 

*Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 
Mark the LowzsT—that is Hs. 


Like a tender Plant that's growing ; 


No kind Rains refreſh the Ground : 

Drooping, dying we ſhall view Him, 

See no Charm to draw us to Him, 
There no Beauty will be found. 


Lo! Mess ian unreſpetted ! 4 . 
_ Man of Gz1ers, o 16D, aBjaEcreD | 
Wounds his Form disfiguring, / 
Marr'd his Viſage more than any, a 
For he bears the Sins of Many, = 
All our Sorrows carrying. © 


No Deceit his Mouth hath ſpoken, p 
BLamneLess He no Law hath broken, 
Vet was number d with the WorsT : f 
For becauſe the Loa p would grieve Him, 
We, who ſaw it, cid believe Him, — 
For his own Offences curſt. 


But while him our Thoughts accuſed : s 
He fer us alone was bruiſed, | 
Stricken, ſmitten for Our GutrT : 


I. hü. 2. 1 If. Rü. 3. 1 Zech. xiii. 6. II. iii, 34, 


# If. Rii. 12. „ If, li. 4 gp If. Rü. 9. gif ü. 32. 
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| With bis stripes, Our Wounds are cured, 
By his Pains, Ou Peace aſſured, : 
|  Purchas'd with the BLoop He 2 5 


Love amazing ! ſo to mind us, x 
 SaePHERD come from Heav'n to find us, y 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, z 
Losr, Unpox« by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtripp'd of all Poſſeffions, 
Den Tors without Horz to pay. « 


Fean our Portion, Staves in Spirit, — 5 
He redeem d Us by his Mer 
To a Glorious L1n*nry : e 
Deariy firſt his Goodneſs — * us, 4 
'TauTH and Loves then fweetly ht us, & 
Tur and Lovs have made wo ef" 


Bleffed be the Pow'r who ve us, 
FazeLY gave his Sow fo fave us, g 
BL e89'D the Son who freely came: 
Hon ou, Buess1nc, Avorarion, 5 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 

Be to Gov, and to the Laus. 


et Rom. v. 3. If. lil, 5. oa x PL. . go 
5 Matt.” —— a If. Rii. 
42. Heb. ii. 15. e Rom. viii. 
21. 41 Cor. vi. 20. n e Joha i. 7. 
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ed HY M N CLXXV. - 
De Chriftjans Triumph in the Righteouſneſs of the = 
Load Jxsus Cyuri3T. 
ESU. thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
My * ity are, my glorious Dreſs, 
flaming, Worlds in theſe array'd, 
With Joy ſball I lift up my Head. | 
Whew from the Duſt. of Death I riſe 
To claim my Mauſion in the Skies, 
Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my Plea: 
* ]55vs hath l, and d ſor me. 
Bold ſhall —— Dey, 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro? Thee abſolv'd. 1 am | 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame, 
us. Abraham, the Friend of Gon, | 
bus all the Armies bought with Bleed. 
Saviour of Sinners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom. the Chief Lam. 
4 ruin d Nature ſinks oo} way B 
The Grace 5 ia ever new. 
Ohne Dead naw hear thy Voice, 3 
w bid jby.baniſh's Oues rejoice, 
Fi. 3 Ii. . Rev. vii. N 
«pF: iv. 3. | Rom. viii. „ 1 bach goo 
—_— Eph. ii. 1. ct 


ens J 
Izsus, the Load een LGHTEOUSNES?, | 
A HT MN CLIXVI. 

Gon ferbid that I ſhould glory, &c. Gal. vi. 14. 
HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
5 On which the Prince of Glory dy d, 

My richeſt Gain I'd count my Loſs, 

And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 
Forbid it Loup, that I ſhould boaſt, 

Save in the Croſs of Cua nr, my Gov : 


All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I'd facrifice them for thy Blood. 


HY M-N CLXXVIL 
8 is Truth. John xvii. 17. 
Aer, . — 
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f I firmly anchor all m 
On thy unerring _— 


Engrav'd, as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty: Promiſe ſhines! 
Nor can the rs of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
The ſacred Word of Grace is. ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies, 


* — 3 . —— ———— - 
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My hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r 
And Shield, art I hou, G Loads, 
I fi-mly Auchor all my apes 4 
hes unerring Word. 


| HYMN CLXX m 
Aſeribing to GoÞ the Praiſe of our Salvation. 


| HO. empty was our former Boaſt, 


Our Fooliſhnefs of Pride, 
When in ourſelves we pur our Truſt, 


And en our Works fely'd ! 


Strong in the Freedom of our Will, 
Firm in our Nature” s Pow'rs, 

We thought to gain the heav'nly Hill, 
And ſeize the Crown as ours. 


Our good Deſires, our Hearts ſincere, 
Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, 

T atone for our Tranſgreſſions here, 
In Place of J:su's Blood. 


Alas, for us: we knew not then 
His Brood and RicaTeousness, 
Thro' which alone the Sons of Men 

Are ſav'd by richeſt Grace. 


But now, O gracious God, thy Love | 
Hath taught us better Things; 
Our All is giv'n us from above, 


From Thee — ſprings. | 


L J 


Freely thy Love delights 10 fave, 
And ranſoms without Price— 

But only that which IA * 
Our — 


eee 


lood 9 3 
* we, 1 Iss us dy'd for us, 
May we live ever Thine ! 


HY MN CLXXIX. 
A Funeral Hymn. 
N this World cf Sin and Sorrow, 
Compaſs'd round with many a Care, 
From Eternity we 
| Hope, that can exclude Deſpair: 
Thee, triumphant Gon and Saviour! 
In the Glaſs of Faith we ſee ; 
O aſſiſt each faint Endeavour 
Raiſe our Earth-born Souls to Thee. 


Place that awful Scene before us 
Of the laſt tremendous Day, | 
When to Life Thou ſhalt re us; 
Ling'ring Ages, haſte away ! | 
Then this Lile and ſinful Nature 
Incorruption ſhall put on. + 
Life renewing, glorious Saviour ! 


Let thy gracious Will be done, 
® Rom, viii. 24, 25. ÞF x Cor. av. $3. 


n 
HY M N. CLXXX. 
Lond, how 'great”s the Favour! 
| That we ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can thro' thy Blood's ſweer avour @ 
Approach thy Mercy's Door, 
And find an open Paſſage 3 
Uato the Throne of Grace, 


There wait the welcame. Meſlage, 
That bids us go in Peace. 


Los p, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt. Need, | 

Throughout defil'd by Nature, £ 
4 Stupid, and inly dead: | 

Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 

And all we have is Sin, F 

Our Hearts are all Uncleangeſs, 2 

A Den of Thieves within. 4 


In this forlorn Condition, 

Who ſhall afford us Aid ! 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, 

But in the Church's Head ? i 
Jesus, thou art all Pity, 

O take us to thine Arms, 4 
And exerciſe thy Mercy, . 

To ſave us from all Harms. | 
4 Eph. Vs 2. b Heb. *. 19, 20. c Epb. ul. 1, 2 3 | 
d [ob xi. 12. Pf. Ixxiii. 22. Col. ii. 13. f Rom. 
vii. 18. g Matt. xv. 19. þ Jer. xvii. 9. with Mark 


vii. 21, 22. * v. 23. » 27. 
If. XI. 11. 


We'll never ceafe 


Till we attain the Vos? . 


Then we, wich all in re 


And prove ſuch Conſolation 


79% 1 


repeating. 
Our Numberleſs — 
But ever be intreating 


The glorious King of 


Of Him we inly love, v b 1 
And pay our grateful Homage 
Wuh. all the Saints above. 


Shall thankfully relate 


Th' amazing, pleaſing. Story, _ 
Of Jr vs Love ſo great: a 
In this bleſt Contemplation... 


We ſhall for ever dwell, : - 1 


As none below can tell. 5 8 


H V N N CLXXXI. - 1 
HAT tagt we rchdet bofo' The 


don, Tiere Lade of end 
Teach us to'bow the humble Ence (Fow'r 2 
—̃ — „ 


praiſe' Thee 'av thy Saints al 


To praiſe Thee for thy wond eus Love. 
When like loſt Shi 


And left the 4 * 


When: bord alobg & 
Ot this World Sin ant. 


gien 1 


' 
* 
1 - 
. 
: 7 
5 - 


- - — — 
— ä — —— —ü ——— — * 


ww] 
Our Jas vs from the Heav*ns catie down 
To ſave us by his Grace alone. 


He bore our Sins | the Tree, « 
(To ſeek and fave the Loſt be came,) b 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From Death and everlaſting Shame z 
| The captive Flock from Hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled.c 

Before the Father's awful Throne, | 
Our merciful High-prieſt He ſtands, 
And interceding for his own; 4 

The purchas'd Renmant now demands 3 6/ 
is Peoples everlaſtity riend; 
Who, loving—loves'thens to the Endl 
we his baniſh'd Ones, g.. 
= fer cur Lode Wal Ohe ws 052. 
To make Him —— 
And cleaxe to Him in Love alone; 
___ Begrowing up in Holinels, 


No Sin, ao Sorrow 
No Night o'ercloud the endieG 


O Ha! All . 


Hin praiſe he Go Gon of Lovel- 
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> Y M N CLXXXII. 
loved His own, Which were in the World. 
ed them unto the End. John xiii. 1. 
[HIS Gon is the Gov we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend : 

Whoſe Love is as great as his Pow'r, 

And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 


Ties ſesvus the Finsr, and the Lasr, 


| Whoſe Srizrr thall guide us fafe Home: 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is paſt, 
truſt Him for all that's to come. 
HY M N CLXXXIII. 
| Jonah's Prayer. 
LOUDI Aloud I 
When in the Fiſh's Belly ld. 
And Hell's deep Gloom I faw! 


The foaming Billows daſh'd around, 
But, Oh, more awful ſtill I found 


The Terrors of thy Law, | 
The Sea-weeds wrap'd about my Head, 


The hoary Deep thy Wrath diſplay d. 

And ſtill increas'd my Fear: 
Wave follow'd Wave with dreadful Noiſe, 
And ſeem d to drown my feeble Voice, 
But yet my — * 


aaa 
Could hear a guilty Wretch complain, 
And when | thought my Sighs were vain, 
A kicd Deliv'rance fend : 


Tho flying from his gracious Sight, 


I, Rebel like, defy'd his Might, 1 
He prov'd the Sun EA3 Nies, 
The high and Ons look'd down, 
The Lord took Pity cn bis own, 
And deign'd my Life to ſve: 


His injur'd Goocnefs took my Part, 


His Pity beal'd my broken Heart, 

His hand unlock d my Grave. 
Thankſgiving, Love, and humble Praiſe 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days, 

Shall bow my grateful Knee : 


My gracious Saviour, and my God, 


I'll praife Thee for thy chaſt' ning Rod 
Which brought me back to Thee. 


H Y M N CLXXXIV. | 
De Believer's earneft Expettation and Hope. 
28 Phil. i. 20, 

E is a Gop of ſov'reign Love, 


III, promis'd Heav'n to me, 


taught my Thoughts to foar above + 
Where happy Spirits be. 5 
® John xii; 26, f Col, iis. 2, 2. 5 Heb. ü. z 
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Prepare me, In, for — right Hand, 
Then come the joyfu 
Come Death, and ſome — Band, 1 


To bear my Soul away. 


Then, my + Belored, take my Soul 
Up to thy bleſt Abode, 

That, 1 Face to Face, Fa beho'd 
My Saviour and my Goo. 


HY M N CLXXXV. 
PSsAL Mu cxlvin. 


RAISE e the Los p, y immortal Choir, f 
That fill the Realms x | 
Praiſe Him who form'd you of bis Fire, 
And feeds you with his Love : X 
Shine to his Praiſe, cryſtal Skies, .Y 
The Floor of his ; 
Or veil in Shades your thouſand Eyes, 
Before your brighter Gop. 
Thou reſtleſs Globe of golden Light, 
Whoſe Beams create our 
Join with the filver Queen of Night, 
To ys r borrow'd Rays; 
Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aleud, 
Thro' 7 the etherial Blue ; 


| Luke zvi. 22. + Cant. ii. 16. 
4 Job xix. 27. 1 Cor. xiii. 142. 


ä © » 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, [| 
He makes his Wheels of you, 
Thunder and Hail, and Fire and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 
Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 
ind ſpeak his awful Hand : 
Shout to the Loa p, ye ſurging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar ; 
Let wave to Wave reſound his Praiſe, 
And Shore reply to Shore. <2 
Wave your tall Heads ye lofty Pines, 
To Him that bids 4 | 
Sweet Cluſters bend the fruitful Vines 
On ev'ry thankful Bough : 
Thus while the meaner Creatures fing, 
Ye Mortals, take the Sound : 
Echo the Glories of your King, 
Thro' all the Nations round, 
H YM N CLXXXVI. 
| H“ Extent of Jesu's Love, 
What Heart can compre | 
A * Breadth whoſe Diſtance none can prove, 
A Length without an End ; 
The firſt-born Seraphs try 9 
The Myſtery to explore; 


Let cannot trace it out: for why ? 
| The curſe they never bore. 
I PL. cv. 3. Eph. iii. 18, 19. {Fu Pet. i. 12. 
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The Grace unſearchable. 
Tranſcending human Thought, 
Who, who, in Earth or Heav in can tell, 
| Or find the Wonder out ? | 
All the angelic Choir 
Unite to give Him Praiſe : 
And Saints ing Love admire, 
And loud Hoſannas raiſe. 


To Car tsT we lift our Voice, 
| Who have Redemption found: 
| And i in his Name alone rejoice, 
| Whence all our Joys abound : 
This cures the burden'd Mind, | 
This calms the troubled Heart; 
This manifeſts the Saviour kind, 
And bids our Fears depart. 
HYMN CLXXXVII. 


7 FEN t travail in Diſtreſs, 
| Or Grief of any kind, 
Burden'd with Uneaſineſs, 
And Anguiſh on my Mind. 
One ſweet Ray of Heav'nly Light 
Diſpels the Clouds which intervene, 
Turns to Day the gloomy Night, 
| And quite renews the Scene. 
My Complaints with Speed remove, 
y Sorrows turn to Joy. 
$ 2 i. 7. 
K 3 
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Songs of mung and Love 
Again my Tongue employ: 
Then [ the reſting Place, 
To all the carnal World unknown, + 
There I taſte the glorious Peace 
Feit by the Saints alone. & 
HYMN CLXXXVIII. 
| P$ALM xc, 


O Gov our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 


Our ſhelter — the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd its Frame, 

From everlaſting thou art Gos, 

To endleſs Years the ſame. 

A thouſand Ages in thy Sight, 
Are as the Ev'ning gone, 

Short as the Watch that ends the * 
Before the riſing Sun. 


The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
with all their Cares and Fears, 

Are carry'd downward _—— 
And loſt in follꝰwing Years. 


l * Mat, xi. 28. + Prov. xiv. 10. If. xlviii. 22. 
3 3 
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Time, Uke an ever - rolling Stream, 
Bears all its Sons away, 
They fly forgotten, as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 
O Gop our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 
Be thou our Guard while Life ſhall laft, 
And our perpetual Home. 
| HYMN CLXXXIXR 
ET EDD 
| II. Rii. 6. 
RISE my Soul ; with Winder foe, 
divine for thee hath done k | 


Eu = — Sin, and Grief, 
on God's eternal Son. 


See ! from his Head, his Hands, his Feet. 
b Sorrow and Love flow mingling down ! 
Did e'er ſuch Love, ſuch Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe fo bright a Crown t 
Were the whole realm of Nature 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, * 
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HY MN CXC. 
Ps ALM xcvii. 2. 
The Darkneſs of Providence. 
Od we adore thy dark Deſigns, 
The deep Abyſs of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe, 
Now thou array'ſt thine awſul Face ? 
In angry Frowns without a Smile ; 
Saints, thro? a Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill. 5 
Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs 
They fail by Faith, and not by Sight: 


Faith guides them in the Wilderneſs, 


Thro' all the Briars of the Night. 
Dear Farrtx : If thy liſted Rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still may we lean upon our Goo, 7 
Thine Arm ſhall bear us fafely thro”. 
H YM N CXCI. 
PAM cui. 
TE Saints and Servants of the Loa vp, 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 


His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling Sun diſplays 

His riſing Beams or ſetting Rays, 

Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs ; 
2 Car. v. 7. 1 Cant. vii. 5- 
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| Gov thro? the World entends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
Bur Shadows of his Glory are 3 | 
With Him, who Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'nin which he dwells, 
Let no created Pow'r compare. 
Tho? tis beneath his State to view 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
Yet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care 


| He takes the Needy from his Cell, 


Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
| Companion of the greateſt there. 


To FArRER, Sor, and Hory Grosr, 
The Goo whom Heav'n's triumphant Hoft, 
3 ſuff ring woe on Earth adore, 
lory as in Ages 
As now it 15, ale of He | 
When Earth and Heav'n ſhall be no more. 


H YM N CXCIL. 
Bu. I be the Father and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe,, 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of Comfort here bel w. 
Glory to Thee, Son of Gop ! 
Forth from thy weunded Body rofls 
A ious A of vital B 
* 1 and Life for dying Souls. 
ive the Sacred 8p II Ir Praiſe, 
in our Hearts of Sin and * 


: . *. 
rome er EE —̃ͤͤ — — — — — 


Makes livi 
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ngs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 
Thus Gos the Farnts, Gop the Son, 
And Gon the SyiniT, we adore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, | 
Without a Bottom or a Share, 

206 HYMN CXCIIL. 


J-sv our Load, 
Thy Name be ador d (Word, 


In Spirit we trace 
Thy Wonders of Grace; 
And chearfully join in a Concert of Praiſe. 


2 The AxcienT of Days 


His Glory diſplays, 


And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhingRays. 


The Trumpet of Gon 
Is ſounding aboard 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey ; 


And ſhare in the biefings of this Goſpel-day. 


The People who know 
The Savriove below, 


Their Anguiſh and Smart 
And Sorrows depart, 


Who * * on a theirHeart, 


! 
* 
* 


For all the righ Bleffings convey'd thro? thy 


| TheLanguage of of Mercy, Salvation thro'Blood 


With burning Affection, to worſhip him glow 


l 0 1 
This Blefing be mine 
Thro' Favour divine : 
But, O my Rabz zue, the Glory de thine! 
This Work is of Grace ; | 
Thine, thine be the Praiſe : 
| And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy ways. 
; by HY MN CXCIV. 
% By LORY aud Honour be to Thee, 
# IF Thou felf-exiſting Deity; 
| Thee we revere, and Thee adore, 
In Mercy itfinite, and Pour. 
To Thee our joyful Hearts we he 
To Thee, we bring —4 Son 
Whoſe bounteous Care 1 2— imparts | 
Celeſtial Bleffings to our == ; 
Unto the holy Triune Goo, 


Who hath on us, poor Worms, beſtow'd 
3 Such Favour, ſuch amazing Grace, 


We pay our Homage, Thanks and Praiſe, 


H Y M N CXCV. 


\OME Thou Almighty King, 


Help us — 8 
elp us to 
Far nz all 
O'er All —— | 
Come, and reign ever us 
Ax ritt or Dars! 


— 3 

Jz$vs our Load ariſe, 

Scatter our Enemies, 

And make them fall ! 

Let thine almighty Aid | 

Our ſure defence be made— 
Our Souls on Thee be ſtay d 

Loup hear our Call! 
Come Thou incarnate Wor o, 
Gird on thy mighty Sword —* 
Our Pray'r attend 

Come! and thy People bleſs, 

And give thy Word Succeſs, 
Sriair of Holineſs 

On us deſcend ! | 

Come Holy CouronTrr, 

Thy facred Witneſs bear, || 
In this glad Hour! 

Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev iy Heart, 
And ne er from us t. 

Sri ir of Pow'n 
i To the Great Ons in Tuxzx 
Eternal Praiſes be | 


R * — - 
2 
6 3 —̃ 4 wo. Y 
* 


Pf. xiv. 3. I Rom. viii. 26. 
1 John v. 6. latter Part. 


In that needy Hour ſuſtain us, 
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HYMN cxcvi. 


O Thou tender, loving Ius us, 
Now thy ſaving Grace impart z 


From the World and Satan fave us, 
Save us from the evil Heart : 0 
Throw thine Arms in Mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jesus, come! 
Let our flinty Hearts be broken, 
Falling on the Corner-ſtone. 


There forever let us center, 
Steady, tho' affail'd by Sin ; cl 
Forwa may we ſtoutly venture, | 
Till eternal Life we win: 
Baniſh every reas'ning Scruple, 
Scatter every gathering Cloud ; 
Our poor Hearts, O Jzzus, ſprinkle, 
Sprinkle with thy precious Blood. 
Arm us from the heav*nly Store-houſe, 
Still difplay thy Banner high, 
March victorious on before us, 
Make the World and Satan * 3 
When thy Meſſemger arrai: ns us, 
To cloſe up our Weary Eyes, 


?Till we graſp the heav'uly Prize. 
_HY MN CXCcVIR 


Intercefſion of CHnIST. | 
IFT up your <4 to th 8 Seat: 
L Where your Redeemer ſtays: 


| © 8 4 
Kind Interceſlor, there be fits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 
Petitions now, and Praiſe may riſe, 
And Saints their off rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice, 
Preſcnts them to the King. 


Je$vs alone tha)l bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's I hrane : TER 
He (deareit Los b) perfumes my Sighs, 
And ſwectens ev'ry Groan. 
Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Hoſannah in the high'ſt; 
Ten thouſand T hanks our Spirits bring 
To Gep and to his CtnisrT, | 
"HYMN CXCVIL. 
H!S is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown ; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe, 
Wo makes the Pearl his own. 
Here conſecrated Water flows, 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair tee of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein. 


This is the judge that ends the Strife, 
| Where — fail: 
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My Guide to everhiſffing L 
er all this gloamy Vale. 
Ob! may thy Counfels, m 
My roving Feet command ; | 
Nor | forlake the happy Road | 
That leads to thy right Hand. 
HY M N CXCIX. 
| Self- ri ghteouſneſs diciaimed 
I ES not by Works of Righteouſneſs, 
Which our own Hands have done ; - 


But we are fav'd by fov'reign Grace, 
Abounding through his Sow. | 


"Tis from the Mercy of our Gov, 
That all our Hopes begin; 
»Tis by the Water, and Blood, 
Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin. I 
Rais'd from the Dead, and born anew; | 
wn juſtify'd by Grace, 
ay we appear in Glory too, 1 
And ſee our Faru s Face. 4 
HYMN CC. 
Prayer for Holineſs. 
May our Lips and Lives ex 
The holy Goſpel we ; 
O may our Werks and Virtue ſhine, 
To prove the 3 all divine. 


y Gov, 
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Thus ſhall we beſt laim abroad 
The Honours of our Saviour Gon; 
When the — reigns within, 
And Grace ſubdues the Pow'r of Sin. 


Our Fleſh and Senſe muſt be deny'd, 
Paſſion and Envy, Luſt and Pride; 
Whilſt Juſtice, Temp'rance, Truth and Love, 
Our inward Piety approve. 


HYMN CCL. 
The Day of Judgment. 
12 your Heads, ye Friends of Juv, 
Partners of his Patie nce here: 
Cn 18 r to all Believers precious, 
Loa p of Lords ſhall ſoon appear; 
Mark the Tokens, 
Of his heav'nly Kingdom near, 


Sun and Moon are both confounded, 
Darken'd into endleſs Night, 
When with Angel-Hoſfts ſur: -ounded, 
In his FarnzER's Glory bright, 
Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlaſting Light. 


See the Stars from Heaven falling, 
Hark on Earth the doleful Cry, 
Men on Rocks and Mountains calling. 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh ; 
Hide, us, hide us, 


Rocks ard Mountains, from his Eye. 


n 
Lo, 'tis He, our Hearts Deſire, 
Come for his eſpous d below ! 
Come to join us with his Choir, 
Come to make our Jojs 0 o'er-flew ; * 
Palms of Trium 
Crowns of Glory to . 


| HYMN CCI. 
God's Dominion and DecreEts. 


EE Silence all created Things, 
And wait your Maker's Nod, | F 
My Soul ſtands tremb/iug while he fiogs | 
The Honours of her Gad. 


Chain'd to his Throne. a Yolume lies 
With all the Fates of Men, 

With every Creature's fall and ri/e, 
Drawn by th” eternal Pen. 


With anxious Care let others preſs - 
To read their <warldly Fate, 

1 only for 4fjurance with 
Ot my cele/tial State. 


In the Lank's B-ok ” of Life and O. 
O, may I fee my Name 
Recorded in ſame humble Place, 
Before the great IAH. 


8 
HY MN CCII. Prayer to C15. 
| ry ſhew us thy Salvation, 
.y Freſh baptize us unto Thee: 
By thy myftic Incarnation, 
By thy pure Nativity : 
Save us then our New-Creator, 
Into all our Souls impart 
Thy divine and holy Nature, 
Form thyſelf within our Heart, 
| By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 
By thy ſuff rings on the Tree, 
Save us from the Indignation 
Moe: to all 2 IE ns : a 
anging, bleeding, panting, dying 
| Gafpimg out thy lateſt Breath ; ” 
By thy precious Death's applying 
3 us from eternal | F 
By the Pomp of thy aſcending, | 
"Live we here to Heav'n reftar'd 3 
Ever at thy — 1 
Ever happy in our Lon o: 
* thy Interceſſion, 
in we ſee thy Face above, 
Where thy wonderful Salvation 
Fills the Soul with perfect Love. 
HYM N CCIV. Tſaiah lv. 2. 
OME, ye Sinners, and wretched , 
Weak and wounded, fick and fore ! 
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Jesvs ready ſtands to fave 
Full of Pity, join'd with Pow'r : 
He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


Come ye thirſty ; come, and welcome, 
Gov's free Bounty glorify : 
True Belief and true Repentance, 
Ev'ry Grace that brings us nigh, 
| Without Money, 
Come to Ixus Cur Ir and buy. 


View Him rate in the Garden, 
On the Ground your Mater lies ! 
On the bloody Tree behold him; 
Hear him cry, 'before he dies, 
At is fiiſp'd !”* 
Sinner, will not zb:s ſuffice? 
Lo ! th' incarnate God aſcended 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other Hope intrude : 


None but Jesus 
Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 


HY MN CCV, 
To the Hoty Guosrt. 
YOME, Hor v Sriair, 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe ; 


Diſpel the Darkneft from our Minds, 
5 all our Eyes. 
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Revive our drooping Faith, 
Our Doubts and Fears remove, 
And kindle in our Breaſts the Flames 
Of never dying Love. 


Convince us of our Sin 
Then lead to ]esv's Blood; 

And to our wend'ring View reveal 
The ſecret Love of Gop. 


Dwell therefore in our Hearts, 
' Our minds from Bondage free, | 

| Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love,” 
The Fatber, Son and Thee. 


HYMN CCVI. 
Lam. i. 12. 


Ar ye that paſs by, 
| To Jzsvs draw . : | | 
To you is it nothing that |z+us ſhould die F 
Your Ranſom and Peace, 
Your Surety he is; 
Come, ſee if there ever was Sorrow like his ! 


For what ye have done, 
| His Blood muſt atone z 
The Farnzs hath puniſh'd for you his dear 
| Your Ranſom, &c. Ke. 8 : 
EE OR 
his Anger, 9 4 . "TN 


Jour Sins on the Lawn, and 
Your Ranſom, &c. S . r: 


f us } 
He anſwer d for all 
2 Who come at his Call, * 
And low at his Croſs with Humility fall: 
Your Ranſom, &c. &c. | 
Then lift up your Eyes | 
At Jesus's Cries; | 
Impaſſive, he ſuffers ! Immortal, he dies! 
Your Ranſom and Peace, | 
Your Surety he is ; 


Come, ſce if there ever was Sorrow like his? - [ 
HYMN CCVIL 4» 

a, CnarisT, a ſure Guide. | / 
ld me, O thou great Jehovah, 

| Pilgrim through this barren Land, | 
I am weak but thou art mighty, | 
Tlold me with thy powerful Hand ; [ 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, "I 
Feed me till I want no more. | 


Open now the cryſtal Fountain, 7 
Where the healing Streams do flow, | 

Let the fiery, cloudy Pillar | 
Lead me all my Journey through; 

Strong Deliv rer, ſtrong Dehv'rer, 

Be thou ſtili my Strength and Shield. 
When l tread the Verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubſide, 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtruction, 

Land me ſafe on Canaas s Side: 


__ 
'; Sengs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 


I will ever give to Fhre. 


Am Alpha, ſays the Saviour z 
'T Omege likewiſe am; 
I was dead, and live forever, 8 
Coo Almighty and the La un. 
la the Los p is our Perfection, 
"1 And in him our Boaſt we'll make: 
We ſhall ſhare his Reſurrection, 
Lk If we of his Death partake. 

Ye that die wwr/hout Repentance, 3 
Ye muſt riſe when Cur15T appears, 
| Riſe to hear your dreadful Sentence, 
While the Saints j ice at theirs : 


F. You to dwell with Fiends internal, 


They with Jesos Cun1sT to reign 3 
They go into Life eternal, 
You to everlaſting Pain. 


© Bold R. bellion, baſe Backſiding, = 


Stop your Courſe, reflect with 
In deſtruction there's no hiding, | 
Death and Hell give up their Dead; 
Ev'ry Sea, and Lake, and River 
Shall reftore their Dead to view: 
Shout for Gladneſs, O Believer, 
Curtsr is riſen, fa ſhall Tea. 


——— mn 


* 7 - 


&t 
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HYM N CCIX. DiſmiGon. - 
ORD, diſmiſs us with Bleſſing : 

Fill our Hearts with on Peace, 


Let us each, thy 


Trar'lling through this Wilderneſs. 
| Thanks we give and Adoration, 
For thy Go/pe/'s joyful Sound : 
May the Fruats of thy Salvation, 
In our Hearts and Lives abound. 
May thy Preſence 
With us, evermore be found. 
So, whene'er the Signal's given, 
Us from Earth to call away, 
Borne on Angel's Wings to 
Glad the Summons to obey, 
May we ever 7 
Reign with Cuaisr in endleſs Day. _ 
HY MN CCX. | 
| Privileges of God's Children. 
LESSED are the Sons of God, (Blood, 
They are bought with CanisT's own 
hey are ranſom'd from. the Grave, 
Lite eternal they ſhall have. 
With them number'd may we be, | 
Here, andin Eternity ! 
Gov did love them in his "20h 
Long before the World begun ; 


PT hey the Seal of this reecive, | 
When on Jusus they believe. 
Won them, &c. L 
| op en je 
a folid 

| All thee Sins are —— — Day, 

E They ſhall ſtand in Gov's great 0 

Wich them, & c. 

They produce the Fruits of Grace, 

In the Works of — 

Holy, humble, 


——— Lights u A. 


— Ani 4725 — Birth ; 
One with Goo, with Jzsus one, 


HYMN CCXI. 
SU, my Saviovun, in thy Face, 
e Eſſence lives, of ev'ry Grace ; 
gs befide, which charm the Sights 
Are Shadows tipt with Glow-worm Light. 


